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DUCK SHOOTING, 1905-1906. 

Up to the very last days of November,. the. weather all 
long the Atlantic seaboard had been so mild and pleas- 
nt that there has been little or no wildfowl shooting. 
\loreover, the unseasonable warmth had detained the 
iowl far in the north so that the shooting on Southern 
srounds at the opening of the season in November was 
ymewhat disappointing, though bags of from thirty to 
fifty birds have been made on the Virginia and North 
Carolina coast. It is reported that in the Sound country 
i North and South Carolina the feed this year is not 
» good as usual; a condition of things likely to result 
11 poor shooting later in the season, when the fowl, hav- 
iz consumed the water plants on which they subsist dur- 
ig the winter, will be obliged to seek other feeding 
srounds, presumably to the south. This year—as often 
1 recent years—gunners on the coast of North and 
South Carolina complain greatly of the abundance of tiie 
Canada geese, which destroy the food that would other- 
ise support the ducks. 

On the great northern Atlantic coast resting place for 
zood ducks, that is to say, on the Great South Bay and 
adjacent bodies of water, there is an abundance of birds 
such as has not been known there for many years. 
Broadbills and redheads are reported as unusually numer- 
ous, Flocks of canvasbacks have been seen, birds which 

re unusual in any numbers on the waters of Great South 
Bay, though, of course, scattering birds or even small 
flocks of them occasionally drop in. Black ducks are re- 
ported much more numerous than usual, and as a result 
of the abundance of the fowl and of the mild weather, 
point shooting in this vicinity has been very much better 
than for years past. In fact, except for the illegal night 
duck shooting, point shooting up to a very few years ago 
had become almost a forgotten sport on the Great South 
Bay. 

By many gunners the greatly increased quantity of fowl 


loitering on Great South Bay is believed to be due to the . 


abolition of spring shooting in New York. No doubt 
this has something to do with the abundance of these 
fowl, which, on their passage northward last spring, 
learned that they were comparatively undisturbed on the 
Great South Bay, and have thus returned there in great 
numbers and now loiter there in great hordes since the 
mild, fair weather prevents their being greatly disturbed, 
and they remain in great beds which give little oppor- 
tunity for the battery men. 

From points about the Great Lakes and in the vast 
Mississippi drainage, which are in the line of the wild- 
fowls’ southward migratory flight, come reports of abun- 
dance of birds; and while in many localities, owing to 
the lack of suitable ducking weather, the shooting has 
been poor and bags small, nevertheless the birds seem 
everywhere in great abundance. 

It is many years since the Forest AND STREAM began 
to agitate the question of the abolition of spring shooting 
ind to point out the necessity for a change in shooting 
methods. Our forefathers and the older men of this 
generation shot without thought of the future, and it is 
only within the last twenty years that people have begun 
to see to what spring shooting and unlimited bags must 
ultimately bring us. Within the last few years the change 
in sentiment has been great. In many of the Northern 
States and over much of Canada spring shooting has 
been abolished. In many sections the birds are allowed 
'o rear their young unmolested on their ancient breeding 
grounds, and this freedom from ‘disturbance shows itself 
in the increasing numbers which are beginning to return 
to us in the autumn. It is possible that we have passed 


the turning point in the dimunition of our wildfowl, and 
that from now on they may increase. To aid in their in- 
crease there should be a multitude of reservations—both 
State and Federal—set aside along the Atlantic coast, in 
the Mississippi Valley and about the Great Lakes, where 


the birds may be always free from molestation. The 
sportsmen. themselves should have enough intelligence to 
do what the Audubon Societies are now doing; that is, 
to lease tracts of ground where the wildfowl shall be pro- 
tected, preserved and propagated and never disturbed. It 
does not speak well for the lovers of the gun that they 
must wait to have an example shown them by the Audu- 
bon Societies. 

The prospects seem favorable for a good duck shoot- 
ing season this winter. There will be plenty of birds, and 
if there are plenty of birds, the only things needed to in- 
sure good shooting are feed enough to hold the fowl to 
their feeding grounds and such weather as will break 
them up into small bunches and make them fly. Predic- 
tions about sport are notoriously untrustworthy, yet, it 
would seem that in the next two months a great many 
wildfowl should be killed. 








POSSESSION OF FOREIGN GAME. 


THE Appellate Division of the Supreme Court has 
handed down an opinion in the Silz case, in which the 
point at issue was the right to possess in close season 
game imported into the State. The prevailing opinion 
is favorable to Mr. Silz, because it sustains his defense, 
which was that the State could not constitutionally for- 
bid His possession of property which had been passed 
through the custom house. The Buffalo fish case was 
followed as a precedent; the opinion, written by Jus- 
tice Woodward, adopting its conclusion that “fish im- 
ported under the tariff laws and regulations of the 
United States were not subject to State control.” It is 
worth while noting in this connection the fact brought 
out by Justice Miller in a dissenting opinion that as to 
the- bearing of the Buffalo fish case on the proposition 
that the statute offends both the State and Federal Con- 
stitutions, “the answer is that it never was authority for 
any such proposition, and this without regard to the 
effect of the ‘Lacey Act’; three judges only assented to 
that proposition, three united in a vigorous and logical 
defense of the constitutionality of the act, and the con- 
currence of the seventh with the opinion of the majority 
was expressly limited to the point that the act was not 
applicable, thereby by implication at least, agreeing with 
the minority on the constitutional question.” And Jus- 
tice Miller further declares that the statute in question 
does not in terms or effect prohibit inter-State or for- 
eign commerce. 

The full text of the prevailing and dissenting opin- 
ions is given in our game columns. We assume that 
the case will be carried to the higher courts. 


THE NEW ENGLAND SHOOTING. 

Witn Thanksgiving Day the shooting season for 
southern New England came to an end, and we may now 
look back and consider what it brought us. On the 
whole, the shooting has been much better than was anti- 
cipated. 

The past two severe winters and the reports received 
of quail destruction had taught us that these birds, which 
in Connecticut and portions of Massachusetts we com- 
monly find our most reliable game bird, had all been win- 
terkilled, and could not be looked for. If by chance a 
few were left over in any locality, it would be most un- 
wise to kill them off; much better to leave them unmo- 
lested this autumn in the hope that a mild winter and a 
good breeding season next summer might restock our 
coverts with native birds. For, after all, if they can be 
had, these New England quail are better for New Eng- 
land than those imported from the South, because they 
are larger, hardier and far better able to take care of 
themselves. We know of some places where the best 
shots of town or village agreed not to kill quail this 
autumn, and lived up to their agreement. 

If few or no quail were killed, the case was quite dif- 
ferent with the ruffed grouse—New England’s standby 
among the game birds, and about the best bird that can 
be shot. The opening of the season—in Connecticut and 
Massachusetts—on Oct. 1 gives the grouse a little pre- 
liminary training, which tends to protect it. Often the 
weather then is warm and dry, so that the dogs have hard 
work to find the birds; always the leaves hang heavy on 
the trees and furnish an effective shield for the swift fly- 
ing bird, who practices his old game of getting out of 
sight as soon as possible, At all events, while there was 





good shooting through November, there were plenty of 
partridges left over to breed next year, and in very 
many sections of New England, at the close of the sea- 
son, these birds were still plenty. 

This fall the woodcock was somewhat more abundant 
than usual. The native birds were killed off almost at 
once, and owing to the warm weather the flight birds 
came on rather late. Such birds as were killed were in 
good condition and gave excellent sport to the gunner. 
As the years go by and the woodcock grow fewer, one 
tries to think of some method by which these splendid 
and delicate birds may be protected. There are yet in 
New England and far to the north vast tracts where the 
woodcock may breed, but further to the south there are 
still some States that permit the shooting of the birds in 
summer. The practice ought now to be stopped; the 
woodcock are growing too few. There are elderly men 
who still go out shooting three or four times a year who 
have not seen a live woodcock for ten or fifteen years. 
Their recent knowledge of the bird has come either from 
eating woodcock that they buy in the market or looking 
at stuffed specimens killed many years ago. 


WE admire the systematic and business-like methods 
of the Audubon Society in its work of protecting and 
preserving the birds. Nothing could be more effective 
than the plan it has put into operation in different 
parts of the country of getting control of the breeding 
grounds, placing them under strict guard, and so assur- 
ing permanent immunity. Some of these wild preserves 
have already been noted in these columns. A _ recent 
Audubon transaction was the leasing on Nov. 24 of sev- 
eral islands in the Lake Borgne Levee district, in Louisi- 
ana, for a period of ten years. The islands acquired 
comprise an area of nearly 25,000 acres; and are the 
natural breeding grounds of many species of wildfowl. 
A transaction of the same character has just been con- 
summated at Augusta, Me. Old Man’s Island, near 
Machias Bay, has been leased to the National -Audubon 
Society, which has undertaken to police and protect it 
as a breeding place for gulls and for the eider duck, of 
which species there is now a colony on the island. 

These bird preserving expedients are very practical 
and efficient. In them we have an illustration of one 
method of wildfowl protection which should be taken 
up in a larger way than now by sportsmen’s associations 
and by the States and the Federal Government. The 
creation of game. refuges in the Forest Reserves is 
rapidly winning popular approval. A conference of the 
game wardens of Montana, Idaho and Wyoming will 
be held at Butte on Friday of next week to discuss plans 
for the setting apart of some 4,000,000 acres in the Bitter 
Root Mountains as a vast game refuge, to be taken 
charge of by the National Government. This is one of 
those projects for which the sentiment of the times is 
ripe; and the scheme is likely to receive cordial support. 

x 

On two or three occasions we have made a well-in- 
tended effort to take from Davy Crockett the coon which 
does not belong to him, and to restore it to Capt. Martin 
Scott, to whom it does belong. We now renounce the 
purpose and abandon the effort, henceforth to content 
ourselves with a simple recording of the perpetuation and 
currency of the popular error, as illustrated in the news- 
papers, that it was Davy Crockett to whom the coon 
came down. In a report by the New York Times of 
the mine workers’ demonstration in Pennsylvania last 
week, it is told that one of the banners carried in the 
procession pictured President George F. Baer, of the 
Reading Company, as a bear up a tree calling out to 
John Mitchell, “who was pictured as Davy Crockett, 
‘Don’t shoot. I’ll come down.’” And in the very same 
issue of the Times is printed a letter written by a New 
York magistrate to an agent in Florida. in which was 
written: “All of them will be like David Crockett’s coon 
—all you need to do is to point your gun and every 
high-toned, desirable citizen at Palm Beach may tumble 
instantly into your basket.” 

Rg 

OLpeER readers will recall with pleasure the pseudonym 
Pious Jeems as a familiar signature to sketches of sport 
in the South; and will be glad to know that we have in 
hand from that writer for our Christmas week issue a 
capital story of war times, which is characteristically 
well told. ae 













In the Lodges of the Blackfeet. 


The Tragedy of the Marias. 


AccorDING to arrangement, I joined Berry at the end 
of August, and prepared to accompany him. on his 
winter’s trading expedition. He offered me a share 
in the venture, but I was not yet ready to accept it; 
I wanted to be absolutely free and independent for a 
few months more, to go and come as I chose, to hunt, 
to roam about with the Indians and study their ways. 
We left Fort Benton early in September with the bull 
train, creeping slowly up the hill out of the bottom, and 
scarcely any faster over the level of the now brown and 
dry plains. Bulls are slow travelers, and these had a 
heavy load to haul. The quantity and weight of 
merchandise that could be stowed away in those old- 
time “prairie schooners”. was astonishing. Berry's 
train now consisted of four eight-yoke teams, drawing 
twelve wagons in all, loaded with fifty thousand pounds 
of provisions, alcohol, whiskey, and trade goods. There 
were four bullwhackers, a night herder who drove the 
“cavayand”—extra bulls and some saddle horses—a cook, 
three men who were to build the cabins and help with 
the trade, with Berry and his wife, and I. Not a very 
strong party to venture out-on the plains in those times, 
but we were well armed, and, hitched to one of the 
trail wagons, was a six-pounder cannon, the mere sight 
or sound of which was calculated to strike terror to 
any hostiles. 

Our destination was a point on the Marias River, 
some forty-five miles north of Fort Benton. Between 
that stream and the Missouri, and north of the Marias 
to the Sweetgrass Hills and beyond, the country was 
simply dark with buffalo, and moreover, the Marias 
was a favorite stream with the Blackfeet for their 
winter encampments, for its wide and by no means deep 
valley was well timbered. In the shelter of the cotton- 
wood groves their lodges were protected from the oc- 
casional north blizzards, there was an ample supply of 
fuel, and fine grass for the horses. There were also 
great numbers of deer, elk and mountain sheep in the 
valley and its breaks, and the skins of these animals 
were in constant demand; buckskin was largely used 
for the summer clothing and the footwear of the 
people. 

September. on the plains! It was the most perfect 
month of all the year in that region. The nights were 
cool, often frosty; but the days were warm, and the 
clear air was so sweet and bracing that one seemed 
never to get enough of it. Nor could one tire of the 
grand, the wondrous extent of plain and mountains, 
To the 
west were the dark Rockies, their sharp peaks stand- 
ing out sharply against the pale blue sky; northward 
were the three buttes of the Sweetgrass Hills; east- 
ward dimly loomed the Bear Paws; south, away across 
the Missouri, the pine-clad Highwood Mountains were 
in plain sight; and between all these, around, beyond 
them, was the brown and silent plain, dotted with 
peculiar flat-topped buttes, deeply seamed with stream 
valleys and their numerous coulées. Some men love 
the forest; the deep woods where lone lakes sparkle 
and dark streams flow slow and silent; and it is true 
that they have a charm of their own. But not for 
me, not for me. My choice is the illimitable plain with 
its distant mountains, its lone buttes, its cafions fan- 
tastically rock-walled, its lovely valleys beckoning one 
to the shelter of shady groves by the side of limpid 
streamis. 





stretching out, looming up in every direction. 


In the forest one is ever confined to a view 
of a few yards or rods round about; but-on the plains 
—often I used to climb to the top of a butte, or ridge, 
and sit by the hour gazing at the immense scope of 
country extending far, far to the level horizon in all 
directions except the west, where the Rockies rise so 
abruptly from the general level of the prairie. And 
how good one felt to see the buffalo, and the antelope, 
and the wolves, scattered everywhere about, feeding, 
resting, playing, roaming about, apparently in as great 
Little did 
any of us dream that they were all so soon to dis- 
appear 

We were nearly three days traveling the forty-tive 
miles destination. We saw no Indians en 
youte, nor any signs of them, On all sides the buffalo 


numbers as they had been centuries before. 


to our 
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and antelope grazed quietly, and those in our path did 
not run far to one side before they stopped, and began 
to crop the short but nutritious grasses. We en- 
camped the second night by a spring at the foot of the 
Goose Bill, a peculiarly shaped butte not far from the 
Marias. The wagons were drawn up in the form of a 
corral, as usual, and in the center of it our lodge was 
put up, a fine new one of sixteen skins. Berry and 
his wife, a couple of the men and I slept in it, the 
others making their beds in the wagons, on the mer- 
chandise. We had a good supper, cooked over a fire 
of buffalo chips, and retired early. The night was 
very dark. Sometime after midnight we were awakened 
by a heavy tramping in the corral; something crashed 
against a wagon on one side of us, and then against 
another one on the other side. The men in the wagons 
began to call out, asking one another what was up; 
Berry told us in the lodge to take our rifles and pile 
out. But before we could get out of bed something 
struck our lodge and over it went, the poles snapping 
and breaking, the lodge skin going on and undulatingly 
careening about the corral as if it were endowed with 
life; in the intense darkness we could just see it, danc- 
ing round and round, a fiendish dance to a step of its 
own. At once all was excitement. Mrs. Berry 
shrieked; we men shouted to one another, and with 
one accord we all fled to the shelter of the wagons and 
hurriedly crept under them. Some one fired a shot at 
the gyrating lodge skin; Berry, who was beside me, 
followed suit, and then we all began to shoot, rifles 
cracking on all sides of the corral. For a minute, per- 
haps, the lodge skin whirled about, and dashed from 
one end of the corral to the other more madly than 
ever; and then it stopped and settled down upon the 
ground in a shapeless heap; from under it we heard 
several deep, rasping gasps, and then all was still. 
Berry and I crawled out, walked cautionsly over to 
the dim, white heap and struck a match; and what 
did we see but the body of a huge buffalo bull, still 
almost completely enveloped in the now tattered and 
torn lodge covering. We could never understand how 
and why the old fellow wandered into the corral, nor 
why, when he charged the lodge, some of us were not 
trampled upon. Berry and his wife occupied the back 
side of the lodge, and he went right over them in his 
mad career, apparently without even putting a hoof 
on their bed. 

We arrived at the Marias about noon the next day, 
and went into camp on a fine timbered point. After 
dinner the men began to cut logs for the cabins, and 
Berry and I, mounting our horses, rode up the river 
in quest- of meat. We had plenty of fat buffalo cow 
ribs on hand, but thought that a deer or elk would be 
good for a change. On our hunt that day we rode up 
to a point where the “Baker battle” afterward oc- 
curred. That is what it is called, “‘Baker’s battle,” and 
the place, Baker’s battlefield.” But that was no battle; 
*twas a dreadful massacre. The way of it was this: 
The Piegan Blackfeet had been waylaying miners on 
the trail between Fort Benton and the mines, and they 
had also killed a man named Malcolm Clark, an old 
employe of the American Fur Co., who was living 
with his Indian family near the Bird Tail divide. This 
man Clark, by the way, was a man of fierce and un- 
governable temper, and in a fit of anger had severely 
beaten a young Piegan who was living with him and 
herding his horses. Now if you have anything against 
an Indian, never try to obtain satisfaction by beating 
him; either get your gun and kill him, or leave him 
alone, for if. you strike him, blood alone will wipe out 
the disgrace, and sometime or other, when you are 
least expecting it, he will surely kill you. This is 
what happened to Clark. The young man got a passing 
war party to back him, and he murdered Clark. The 
War Department then concluded that it was time to 
put a stop to the Piegan depredations, and Col. Baker, 
stationed at Fort Shaw, was ordered to seek Black 
Weasel’s band and give them a lesson. It was January 
23, 1870, at daylight that the command arrived at the 
bluff overlooking a wooded bottom of the Marias, and 
there among the trees were pitched eighty lodges of 
the Piegans, not, however, Black Weasel’s band; these 
were under Chief Bear's Head; but Col. Baker did not 
know that. Bear’s Head’s people were, in the main, 
friendly to the whites, 











In a low tone Col. Baker spoke a few words to his 
men, telling them to keep cool, aim to kill, to spare 
none of the enemy, and then he gave the command to 
fire. A terrible scene ensued. On the day previous 
many of the men of the camp had gone out toward the 
Sweet Grass Hills on a grand buffalo hunt, so, save 
for Chief Bear’s Head and a few old men, none were 
there to return the soldiers’ fire. Their first volley 
was aimed low down into the lodges, and many of 
the sleeping people were killed or wounded in their 
beds. The rest rushed out, men, children, women, many 
of the latter with babes in their arms, only to be shot 
down at the doorways of their lodges. Bear’s Head, 
frantically waving a paper which bore testimony to 
his good character and friendliness to the white men, 
ran toward the command on the bluff, shouting to them 
to cease firing, entreating them to save the women and 
children; down he also went, with several bullet holes 
in his body. Of the more than four hundred souls in 
camp at the time, very few escaped. And when it 
was all over, when the last wounded woman and child 
had been put out of misery, the soldiers piled the 
corpses on overturned lodges, firewood and house- 
hold property, and set fire to it all. 

Several years afterward I was on the ground. Every- 
where scattered about in the long grass and brush, 
just where the wolves and foxes had left them, gleamed 
the skulls and bones of those who had been so ruth- 
lessly slaughtered. “How could they have done it?” 
I asked myself, time and time again. ‘What manner of 
men were those soldiers who deliberately shot down 
defenseless women and innocent children?” They had 
not even the excuse of being drunk; nor was their 
commanding officer intoxicated; nor were they excited, 
or in any danger whatever. Deliberately, coolly, with 
steady and deadly aim, they shot them down, bayonetted 
the wounded, and then tried to burn the bodies of their 
victims. But I will say no more about it; think it over 
yourself and try to find a fit name for men who did 
this.* 

On our way up the river we saw many doe and fawn 
deer, a bunch of cow and calf elk, but not a buck nor 
bull of either species. On our way homeward, how- 
ever, along toward sunset, the male deer were coming 
in from the breaks and coulées to water, and we got a 
large, fat buck mule deer. Madame Berry hung a 
whole forequarter of it over the lodge fire, and there 
it turned and slowly roasted for hours; about 11 o’clock 
she pronounced it done, and although we had eaten 
heartily at dusk, we could not resist cutting into it, and 
it was so good that in a short time nothing was left 
of the feast but the bones. I know of no way of roast- 
ing meat equal fo this. You must have a lodge, to 
prevent draughts, a small fire; suspend the roast from 
a tripod above the blaze, and as it cooks give it an oc- 
casional whirl; hours are required to thoroughly roast 
it, but the result more than repays the labor involved. 

The men soon cut and dragged out the required logs. 
put up the walls of our “fort,” and laid on the roof 
of poles, which was covered with a thick layer of earth. 
When finished, it formed three sides of a square and 
contained eight rooms, each about sixteen feet square. 
There was a trade room, two living rooms, each of 
which had a rude but servicable fire-place and chimney, 
built of mud-mortared stones. The other rooms were 
for storing merchandise and furs and robes. In the 
partitions of the trade room were numerous small 
holes, through which rifles could be thrust; at the back 
end of the square stood the six-pounder. With all 
these precautions for defense and offense, it was 
thought that even the most reckless party of braves 
would think twice before making an attack upon the 
traders. But, of course, liquor was to be the staple 





*The Baker massacre, which took place Jan. 23, 1870, on the 
Marias River, was in its day a well-known event. The official reports 
declare that 173 Indians were killed and 100 women and children 
captured. Later and more accurate reports led to the belief that 
176 pane were killed. Of the killed fifteen men were reported 
as fighting men between the ages of fifteen and thirty-seven, 
eighteen were middle-aged and old men between thirty-seven 
and seventy. The women killed numbered ninety, and the children 
under twelve years of age—many of them infants in arms—fifty-five. 
When the news of the massacre reached the East, the newspapers 
took it up, and there was much excitement about it. en. 
Sheridan was bitterly assailed for his action. There never was 
any question but that the camp which Major Baker attacked was 
one of friendly Indians; people who had committed no depreda 
tions. The village to which the murderers belonged was that of 


Mountain Chief, which at the time was camped on Belly River in 
British America. Details of this destruction of life will be found 
in Manypenny’s “Our Indian Wards.” 
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article of trade, and even the most experienced man 
could never foretell what a crowd of drink-crazed 
Indians would do. 

The fort was barely completed when the Piegan 
Blackfeet arrived, and pitched their lodges in a long. 
wide bottom about a mile below us. I passed the 
greater part of my time down in their camp with a 
young married man named Weasel Tail, and another 
who bore a singular name: Talks-with-the-buffalo. 
These two were inseparable companions, and somehow 
they took a great liking to me, and I to them. Each 
one had a fine new lodge, and a pretty young wile. 
| said to them once: “Since you think so much of 
cach other, I do not understand why you do not live 
together in one lodge. It would save much packing, 
much wear of horses whken traveling, much labor of 
vathering fire-wood, of setting up and breaking camp.” 

Talk-with-the-buffalo laughed heartily. “It is easy to 
see,” he replied, “that you have never been married. 
Know this, my good friend: Two men will live to- 
gether in quiet and lasting friendship, but two women 
iever; they will be quarreling about nothing in less 
than three nights, and will even try to drag their hus 
lands into the row. That is the reason we live separ- 
ctely; to be at peace with our wives. As it is, they love 
cach other even as my friend here and I love each 
cther, and thus, for the good of us all we have two 
lodges, two fires, two pack outfits, and enduring peace.” 

Thinking the matter over, I realized that they were 
right. I knew two sisters once, white women—but 
that is another story. And after I married, and my wife 
and I took up our home with a friend and his wife for 
a time—but that is still another story. Oh, yes, the 
Indian knew whereof he spoke; neither white nor 
Indian married women can manage a common house- 
hold in peace and friendship. 

I enjoyed myself hugely in that great camp of seven 
hundred lodges—-some thirty-five hundred people. I 
learned to gamble with the wheel and arrows, and with 
the bit of bone concealed in one or the other of the 
player’s hands, znd I even mastered the gambling song, 
which is sung when the latter game is being played 
around the evening lodge fire. Also, I attended the 
dances, and even participated in the one that was 
called “As-sin-ah’ pes-ka”—Assinaboine dance. Re- 
member that I was less than twenty years of age, just 
a boy, but perhaps more foolish—more reckless than 
most youths. 

In this Assinaboine dance, only young unmarried 
meu and women participate. Their elders, their par- 
ents and relatives, beat the drums and sing the dance 
song, which is certainly a lively one, and of rather an 
abandoned nature. The women sit on one side of the 
lodge, the men on the other. The song begins, every 
one joining in. The dancers arise, facing each other, 
on their tip toes, and then sinking so as to bend the 
knees. Thus they advance and meet, then retreat, again 
advance and retreat a number of times, all singing, all 
smiling and looking coquettishly into each others’ eyes. 
Thus the dance continues, perhaps for several hours, 
with frequent pauses for rest, or maybe to feast and 
smoke. But all the fun comes in toward the close of 
the festivities; the lines of men and women have; ad- 
vanced; suddenly a girl raises her robe or toga, casts 
it over her own and the head of the youth of her choice, 
and gives him a hearty kiss. The spectators shout with 
laughter, the drums are beaten louder than ever, the 
song increases in intensity. The lines retreat, the 
favored youth looking very much embarrassed, and all 
take their seats. For this kiss payment must bé made 
on the morrow. If the young man thinks a great deal 
of the girl, he may present her with one or two horses; 
he must: give her something, if only a copper bracelet 
or string of beads. I believe that I was an “easy 
mark” for those lively and, I fear, mercenary maidens, 
for I was captured with the toga, and kissed more often 
than any one else. And the next morning there would 
be three or four of them at the trading post with their 
mothers; and one must have numerous yards of bright 
prints; another some red trade cloth and beads; still 
another a blanket. They nearly broke me, but still I 
would join in when another dance was given. 

But if I danced, and gambled, and raced horses, my 
life in the camp was by no means a continual round of 
foolishness. I spent hours and hours with the medicine 
men and old warriors, learning their beliefs and tra- 
ditions, listening to their stories of the gods, their tales 
of war and the hunt. Also I attended the various re- 
ligious ceremonies; listened to the pathetic appeals of 
the medicine men to the Sun as they prayed for health, 
long life and happiness for the people. It was all ex- 
ceedingly interesting. 

Alas! Alas! why could not this simple life have con- 
tinued? Why must the railroads, and the swarms of 
settlers have invaded that wonderful land, and robbed 
its lords of all that made life worth living. They knew 
not: care, nor hunger, nor want of any kind. From 
my window here I hear the roar of the great city, and 
see the crowds hurrying by. The day is bitterly cold, 


yet the majority of the passersby, women as well as 
men, are thinly clad, and their faces are thin, and their 
eyes express sad thoughts. Many of them have no 
warm shelter from the storm, know not wheh they can 
get a little food, although they would gladly.work for 
it with all their strength. They are “bound to the 
wheel,”’ and there is no escape from it except by death. 
And this is civilization! I, for one, maintain that there 
is no satisfaction, no happiness in it. The Indians of 
the plains back in those days of which I write, alone 
knew what was perfect content and happiness, and that, 
we are told, is the chief end and aim of men, to be free 
from want, and worry, and care. Civilization will never 
furnish it, except to the very, very few. 
Wa ter B. ANDERSON. 
[To BE CONTINUED. ] 





Growth of Forestry in Seven Years. 


Tue annual report of the Secretary of Agriculture, 
just published, presents a striking resumé of the growth 
of forestry in the past seven years, and of the part in 
this growth which has been taken by the Forest Service. 

“During the past year,” writes the Secretary, “the 
Government work in forestry entered upon a new 
phase. Practical work in the actual introduction of 
forestry began in 1898. But it was not until Feb. 1, 
1905, when the care of the National forest reserves was 
transferred to the Department of Agriculture, that the 
Forest Service became an administrative organization. 

“This transfer was a logical outcome of the recent 
work of the Service. During the last six or seven years 
it has passed through a remarkable development, 
which has followed but not kept pace with its demon- 
stration of capacity for public usefulness. On July 1, 
1898, the Division of Forestry employed eleven persons, 
of whom six filled clerical or other subordinate 
positions and five belonged to the scientific staff. Of 
the latter, two were professional foresters. 

“At the opening of the present fiscal year the em- 
ployees of the Forest Service numbered 821, of whom 
153 were professional trained foresters. Field work 
was going on in twenty-seven States and Territories, 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific and from Canada to 
Mexico. Over 900,000 acres of private forests were 
under management recommended by the Service, and 
applications on file for advice from owners contem- 
plating management covered 2,000,000 acres more. 
During the year nearly 62,000 letters were sent out 
from the offices at Washington, the majority of them 
in reply to requests for information and advice from 
the public, of a kind which could not be met by printed 
information. 

“This contrast imperfectly indicates the full extent of 
the change which has taken place and the progress 
which has been made. Seven years ago there were in 
the whole Uiited States less than ten professional 
foresters. Neither a science nor a literature of Amer- 
ican forestry was in existence, nor could an education 
in the subject be obtained in this country. Systematic 
forestry was in operation on the estate of a single 
owner, honogably desirous of furnishing an object 
lesson in an unknown field. Lumbermen and forest 
owners were skeptical of the success of forest manage- 
ment, and largely hostile to its introduction. Among 
the public at large a feeling in favor of forest preserva- 
tion, largely on sentimental grounds, was fairly wide- 
spread, but almost wholly misinformed. It confounded 
use with destruction, shade-tree planting with forestry. 

“The real need of forestry was urgent. A time had 
come which presented at once great opportunity and 
a dangerous crisis. Forest destruction had reached 
a point where sagacious men—most of all, sagacious 
lumbermen—could plainly discern the not distant end. 
The ‘lumber industry, vital to the nation at large, was 
rushing to its own extinction, yet with no avenue of 
escape apparent, until forest management for future 
crops should be forced by famine prices. Meanwhile, 
however, the ruin would have been wrought already. 

“Timberland owners were selling their holdings or 
their stumpage with little evidence of an understanding 
of their future value, and lumbermen were compelled 
by business competition to keep down the cost of 
operation to the lowest terms, or market their product 
at a loss. 

“Forestry was both an evident economic need and an 
apparent economic impossibility. Few well-informed 
persons believed that the obstacles to its introduction 
could be overcome sufficiently to bring it into com- 
mon practice among private owners during the lives 
of the present generation. 

“That the whole situation is profoundly altered is 
tlirectly and chiefly due to the work of the Sorest 
Service. With its offer of practical assistance to forest 
owners made in the fall of 1898, its field of action 
shifted from the desk to the woods. The lumberman 
was met on his own ground. Uncertain speculations 
were converted into business propositions, and untried 
theories into practical rules. Actual management for 
purely commercial ends has been taken up and applied 
on their own holdings by some of the best-known lum- 
bermen in the country. What lumbermen as a body 
now think of forestry is illustrated by the recent effec- 
tive movement in their national association to endow 
a chair of lumbering at one of the forest schools. 

“Public opinion generally has experienced an equal 
change, and a sound national sentiment has been 
created. The great and varied interests dependent upon 
the forest have been awakened to the urgent need of 
making provision for the future. States have been 
led to enact wise laws and enter upon a well-con- 
sidered forest policy. 

“Forestry is a matter of immediate interest to every 
household in the land. Forest destruction is no 
imaginary danger of a distant future. If it is not 
speedily checked its effects will sooner ‘or later be left 
in every industry and every home. To make these 


facts known is a national duty. The work of educa- 
tion must continue until public opinion will not tolerate 
heiless waste or injudicious laws.” 





When the Sharptail Grouse Were 


Plentiful. 


Tue days of the sharptailed grouse and prairie 
chicken in Minnesota and the Dakotas are drawing to 
a close. The bags grow smaller year after year, and in 
fact, some sections, heretofore the best of chicken and 
grouse ground, yield no returns at all. No more do the 
wild chickens of the prairie appear among the domes- 
tic fowl at feeding time in the barnyard. The day has 
gone when the farmer can shoot prairie chickens from 
his front porch. The prairie chicken and grouse are 
going the way of their former horned and woolly 
friend of the plains, and in a very short time specimens 
can be seen only in the museums. 

No bird _has given the huntsman such royal sport as 
the prairie chicken and the sharp-tailed grouse. What 
days those must have been when in August the prairie 
grass sheltered covey after covey, so close together that 
the marking down of a flushed or scattered covey was 
unthought of! These birds in their plentitude impressed 
one as did the millions of buffalo—extermination was 
impossible. 

Fifteen years ago early in September I went north 
from St. Paul and crossed over into Canada at Pem- 
bina after sharptail grouse. We’ put up at a wheat 


farmer’s and lived for a few days within a sea of golden 
stubble. 


Great was the shooting. A stroll before breakfast 
around the confines of the farm fences on the edge of 
the wheat fields, without even a dog, would yield half 
a dozen fine birds. Up from the stubble the great 
birds would flush with a coo-coo-coo. as they sailed 
away like overgrown quail. 

Our banner day came during one afternoon. Ahead 
of us was a long, narrow patch of stubble perhaps half 
2a mile in length. We could see the birds scattered 
through this field feeding upon the scattered grain. 

Calling the dogs to heel, we spread out across the 
field, and began to walk them up. The old birds gen- 
erally flushed before we got within gunshot, but the 
younger ones remained, flushing perhaps twenty-five to 
torty yards ahead of us, giving us ideal shooting. 

We noticed that the birds which flushed out of gun- 
shot and those that escaped our aim flew straight down 
the field and pitched into what looked like a brush lot 
as we neared it. Really it was a patch of wheat, uncut 
because the weeds and sumach bushes had made too 
much headway. Affording magnificent cover and feed- 
ing opportunities as well, the birds selected this spot as 
their harbor of refuge. And when we had cleaned up 
the stubble field, and approaching the cover, hied our 
dogs in, the fun commenced. 

The dogs stood on the edge of the cover and pointed. 
As a bird flushed and was killed, it flushed others as it 
hit the ground. And we shot until we felt we had 
enough, and quit. With the_aid of the dogs we found 
our dead birds and secured the crippled ones. 

The nights were cold, and our birds, hung on the 
north side of the house, were in fine shape when we 
started for the train. Every. bird was fresh and sweet 
when we arrived at home, and with them we made our 
irtends and neighbors happy. 

We did well to wait until September and cooler 
weather. The opening day of the season, Aug. 15, had 
been hot and sultry. It was told us that some officers 
at Fort Pembina had shot over the Ridge, a famous 
sharptail grouse range, on the opening day. It is said 
that they killed 900 sharptail grouse. By the time 
they were ready to send the birds to their friends, only 
300 were fit to start for the depot, and when these 
reached their destination they were too far gone for 
any use. This story was told in a commonplace way as 


an ordinary piece of news, and the truth of it I cannot 
vouch for. 


During the night previous to the morning of our 
departure two or three inches of snow had fallen, and 
during our early morning long ride over the prairies 
and across the stubble fields toward the depot, I can 
remember how much in evidence the birds were. Every 
grain stack had its quota of birds perched on top, pick- 
ing away at the grain in the ear. The wheat in the 
shock, but not yet stacked, was liberally patronized, 
one or two great plump birds feeding on the top of 
every shock. Only those quite close to the road would 
fly away with a coo-coo-coo, as we got close by. But 
we were through with our shooting. Our shells and 
guns were stowed away, and we were bent on making 
time over the sticky, snowy prairie roads, intent on 
catching our train. So with contented and placid minds 
we jogged along, enjoying the sight of the feeding 
grouse at every wheat field we passed, until well within 
sight of our destination. And nowadays, when one 
reads of the smallness of the kill and the complaints 
about the scarcity of the birds, it is a pleasure to look 
back to the ride across the prairies when each snow- 
capped stack and shock harbored the hungry birds in 
plain sight, and many of them, within easy shot from 
our wagon seat. CHARLES CRISTADORO, 





“Solid Comfort.” 


I PRESUME you have little idea how much solid comfort 
I have got from Forest ann Stream during the years I 
have not been permitted to enjoy field sports. Long ac- 
quaintance with it has got me to looking for its arrival 
as | would for the coming of a most valued friend. 
While it has from the first number been always a good 
paper, the last six months have been superb. I note with 
sorrow the dropping off of the old and valued contribu- 
tors, but there have new ones come on, all of whose 
articles are very good and some of them are intensely 
interesting. “The Log of a Sea Angler” is an account 
of a trip that has been one of the dreams of my life, and 
is written in such graphic style that I feel that I have 
had the trip, and had it without any of the annoyances 
in the way of mosquitoes and other pests that would be 
a part of the real trip. I mourn the loss of Cabia Blanco 
as a friend whom I had never seen but hoped some day 
to take by the hand and tell him how much pleasure he 
had given. O. H. Hampton. 
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Frightened Animals. 


Paterson, N. J., Nov. 29.—£ditor Forest and Stream: 
I do not know that I can shed any light on the question 
propounded by Mr. Thayer as to how hares act when 
attacked, but the question recalls three incidents which 
may or may not assist Mr. Thayer and others in arriv- 
ing at a conclusion. I was gunning in a marsh through 
thick brush. I heard a rustling in the brush near me, 
and looking in that direction, saw a hare. I do not be- 
lieve the hare saw me first, for-he seemed in no hurry 
to get away; then he caught sight of me, and instead of 
scudding away, stretched himself out on the ground. I 
did not know what to make of this action, and before I 
had time to determine what to do a pheasant flushed 
and I fired at the bird. It fell dead only a short dis- 
tance from where the hare was. The hare had given no 
signs of life, and I determined to investigate. I ap- 
proached the hare, and was almost near enough to seize 
him, when suddenly he seemed to remember that he had 
urgent business elsewhere, and he scudded away in an 
orthodox manner. 

On another occasion two friends and myself were 
walking along a road leading through a field of stubble 
and high grass; our dogs were working through the 
field to the right, and we were walking along, with no 
attempt to concealing our presence. Suddenly we came 
upon a flock of quail gathered in a fence corner; there 
were probably twenty-five birds in the flock, and about 
twenty of them had formed a ring; the others were ap- 
parently not interested in the ring; they were just 
“moseying.” We were witlin ten feet of the birds be- 
fore we saw them. They saw us too, for they looked 
at us; but they evinced neither curiosity at our pres- 
ence nor fear of us, for they remained for fully five 
minutes just as unconcerned as they were when we 
first perceived them. Finally some of them flew away; 
but we left the rest just where we had discovered them, 
keeping our dogs away. We did not fire at the birds 
that had flushed, as the law was not off quail, although 
it was off partridge. 

Some years ago, when I was connected with fish and 
game protection in an official capacity, two boys came 
to my house, bringing with them a hen ruffed grouse. 
I examined the bird and failed to find any wound; its 
bright eyes and general appearance indicated that it 
was in good health. ‘he boys told me that they had 
seen the bird on the branch oi a tree some twenty teet 
or so from the ground. One of the boys climbed the 
tree and the bird made no attempt to evade capture. 
So they brought the bird to me. I was puzzled, but pre- 
sumed that the bird must have been injured in some 
way, of which no outward evidence was apparent. I 
put the bird in a large cardboard box and tried to feed 
it, but it would not eat. It did not show the least in- 
dication of fear and made no objection to being 
handled. It was as pretty a partridge as I have ever 
seen. On the following day I took the bird in the box 
to a clump of woods some distance from my house. I 
opened the box, but the bird acted very much like Poe’s 
raven. I then took it out of ‘the’ box and placed it on 
the ground. I walked some distance away, keeping my 
eyes on the bird. When I retraced my steps the bird 
suddenly fAushed and never stopped in its flight until it 
was out of sight, plainly indicating to me that it had not 
been injured and that it was enjoying ordinary health. 

Fear evidently actuated the hare—fear such as would 
follow irom the approach of a predatory animal. The 
ruffed grouse also may have been affected from a similar 
cause, and I regretted that I could not learn anything 
about the bird before it was seen in the tree. But in the 
case of the quail, there was not the slightest trace of 
fear. Bunny undoubtedly was stunned with fear, and 
perhaps so too was the ruffed grouse; it took both some 
time to get over it, the hare a few minutes, the grouse 
over a day; but when they had recovered from their 
first paroxysm of fear, they sought safety in flight. My 
reasoning may be at fault, but does it not seem probable 
that hare and other animals act differently when pur- 
sued by birds or beast of prey, that some simply cower 
down and permit themselves to be captured, and that 
cthers promptly resort to flight, for I do not presume 
that there is a sportsman of anyriexperience at all who 
has not seen hare and smaller birds endeavoring to get 
away from their pursuers. CAS 





New York, Nov. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: Lam 
unable to contribute anything in answer to Mr. Abbott 
H. Thayer’s recent inquiry as to how hares act when 
threatened by hawks, but I have made some observa- 
tions as to how they act when suspicious or slightly 
alarmed. ¢ , ; 

One often sees a cottontail rabbit concealing itself, 
just as a game bird conceals itself when sought for by 
the dog. The rabbit appears to be watching the in- 
dividual who alarms it, and to take to its heels so soon 
as it has reason to think it is seen. Game birds do the 
same thing, remaining immovable, even when one is 
very close to them, but taking to flight so soon as they 
catch the eye of the person who looks directly at them. 

During many years of riding in the west, I have seen 
many thousands of jack rabbits and have observed how 
they act. If one is riding along and comes unex- 
pectedly on one of these hares, feeding or sitting, it is 
almost sure to gather itself together, lower its ears, 
flatten itself to the ground and remain motionless. Very 
frequently, however, a hare which saw me at a little 
distance would sit up on its haunches with ears held 
straight up in the air, watch my approach for a moment 
or two and then dropping its ears would sink to the 
ground, disappearing so cpg me | that it was difficult 
to discover it again when one had closely approached. 
When really frightened this hare runs off at a famous 
rate, but if only a little alarmed it may lope away to a 
distance of fifty or sixty yards and there stop on top 


of some little knoll, examine the alarming object and 
then disappear by squatting. 

In old times this habit was taken advantage of by the 
bow and arrow-armed boy hunters among the Indians. 
Little parties of boys would traverse the prairie, four 
or five marching abreast at a little distance each from 
the other, and beating a strip 75 or 100 yards in width. 
The hares started by the boys would lope off to a little 
distance, sit up and look at them, and then sink down 
and disappear. If the hare was near enough, the boys, 
as soon as it started, shot their arrows at it; but if it 
was not within bewshot, they stopped until it had looked 
at them and sunk down. Then, having carefully marked 
the spot where 4 was last seen they approached very 
carefully, and were able to discover the animal on the 
ground and to shoot it as it crouched there. 

On a number of occasions I have seen large 
buteonine hawks sweep down and pick up young hares 
from the prairie, but I have never seen a case where I 
believed that the mammal was caught in flight. 

You will thus see that I know nothing whatever about 
the subject in hand, for which ignorance I offer apol- 
ogies to you and to Mr. Thayer. RANGE RIDER. 


Leased for Bird Preserves. 


THE Louisiana Audubon Society has given a fine ex- 
hibition of public spirit by its recent leasing of several 
islands belonging to the State, which it purposes to 
use as bird preserves. The final action took place on 
the afternoon of Nov. 24, when the Lake Borgne Levee 
District Board met to take action on the proposition. 
Hon. John Dymond presided and Commissioners Harry 
McCall, Jr., John Dymond, Jr., and Secretary Fernando 
Estopinal were present. 

At an earlier meeting a resolution had already been 
passed by the board agreeing to this lease, which is 
ior a period of ten years and involves Brush Island, 
comprising about 1,000 acres; Martir. Island Key, about 
20 acres; Sam Holmes Island, about 1,700 acres; six 
unnamed islands in Morgan’s Harbor, about 100 acres; 
eight unnamed islands in Eloi Bay, about 180 acres. 

The consideration expressed is $45 a year. The right 
is reserved to both parties to terminate the lease on 
six months’ notice. The lands will be held by the 
Audubon Society as bird breeding reservations and the 
lessee agrees not to make such use of the land as will 
be detrimental to the interests of the Lake Borgne 
Levee Board or the neighboring oyster interests. 

Old Man’s Island, on the coast of Maine, has long been 
known as a great breeding place for gulls. It has often 
been. visited by naturalists and described in various orni- 
thological publications. It is about ten miles long, lies 
east of Cross Island Life Saving Station, near Machias 
Bay, and is partially covered with a growth of black 
spruce trees. 

The State Land Agent of the State of Maine, by order 
of the Governor and Council, has leased Old Man’s 
Island to the National Association of Audubon Societies. 
The island is to be used as a bird reserve where seafowl 
and other birds shall be protected, preserved and propa- 
gated. The Audubon Societies will police the island, and 
protect the birds at their own expense. It is reported 
that there is hope that a colony of eider ducks will be 
maintained on the island. 

It has always seemed a more or less astonishing matter 
that no effort has been made in America to domesticate 
the eider duck, as has partially been done on the coast 
of Europe. Here are wild birds, which, with little 
trouble, might be made to produce annually thousands of 
dollars’ worth of down and eggs and furnish support 
to a considerable population here, as they do on the 
coast of far northern Europe; but now this product goes 
wholly to waste. One would have imagined that the 
thrifty Canadians would already have taken up a trade 
such as this, but it has not been done. 

The State and National Audubon Societies are to be 
congratulated on the good work they are doing. 





Snowy Owls and. the Winter. 


Banoor, Me., Nov. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Seldom, if ever, has this State seen such long continued 
adverse conditions for hunting as during these fall 
months. The leaves held on unusually long, then they re- 
mained dry and deep after falling, so that the slightest 
movement on the part of the hunter was carried to the 
listening game. An occasional rainstorm proved insuffi- 
cient to wet the leaves down effectively, and it was only 
when snow finally fell that still-hunting became at all 
feasible, and even then the quick change to colder 
weather resulted in crusts that have continued since. 
Thursday of this week the weather moderated so much 
as to soften the crust, and in those sections where snow 
still remained, it has been fine tracking for the past two 
days. As a consequence, the next few days will see some 
good lots of deer and moose pass through the city. 

This week has seen some unusual sights among the 
game specimens received in this city. One firm of taxi- 
dermists received, in a night and morning, eight snowy 
owls, all in splendid condition, and all but one from the 
same locality, the exception coming from a point not far 
from that where the other seven were secured. Those 
who are looking for signs are certain that the presence 
of so many of these birds presages a hard winter for 
New England, but it certainly has held off well thus far, 
as Maine-is enjoying mild, pleasant weather thus far, 
with the possible exception of a few days when the mer- 
cury got away and crept down toward the zero mark 
for awhile. Yet, it has been cold enough in the woods 


to make ice, the nights being quite cool, and ney com-~ 
e 


ing out from the head of Pamedumcook 


riday, 


walked down on the ice the day before, hauling their out- 
fit and the game belonging to a party that preceded them, 
and was obliged to abandon the trophies temporarily a 
few days before. In the region tributary to the Vance- 
boro Division -of the Maine Central Railroad, the snow 
is reported as all gone, but the two or three feet on Mt. 
Katahdm won’t give way to dust for a few months yet. 
A singular bear’s head was received in Bangor from 
Millinoéket this week with a skin sent down for the at- 
tention ‘of the taxidermists. The bear was old enough 
to be a‘many times removed grandfather, and the peculiar 
feature of its head was in the lower jaw, the outer point 
of which had been almost separated from the rest of the 
jaw. One of the long fangs was bent down until it stick 
straight out, instead of standing upright, and the part 
was so loose, centaining as it did most of the lower 
teeth, that it was wonderful that the animal could chew 
anything. No bullet caused the injury, nor could the 
naturalists in the taxidermy establishment offer any 
cause for such a strange condition. Hersert W. Rowe. 





The Linnaean Society Meeting. 


A VERY interesting meeting of the Linnzan Society was 
held at the American Museum of Natural History, in 
New. York, on the evening of Tuesday, Nov. 28, at 8:15. 
The speaker for the evening was Mr. William L. Finley, 
of Portland, Oregon, who is especially well known as a 
student and photographer of Western bird life, and who 
read several beautifully illustrated papers on this sub- 
ject before the recent Congress of the American Orni- 
thologists’ Union. 

After the customary routine business had been trans- 
acted, the President, Dr. Jonathan Dwight, Jr., before 
introducing the principal speaker, called for brief com- 
municatiéns from any member. 

Mr. Wiiliam Dutcher, President of the National Audu- 
bon Associations, spoke briefly concerning a trip made 
in the early part of the month by Dr. T. S. Palmer, of 
Washington, and himself to the Great South Bay of 
Long Island, the purpose of the visit being to estimate 
the wildfowl found on these waters and to get some 
notion as to whether the anti-spring shooting law has 
or has not increased the number of the fowl. Two days 
were spent in a naphtha launch on Great South Bay and 
Moriches Bay going over the ground. Immense beds 
of broadbills were seen, flocks so large that it would be 
hard to say how many they contained. Great beds of 
redheads were observed, estimated to number several 
thousand birds. Especially interesting was a flock of 
about 2,600 American coots—the “blue peter” of the 
South—féeding among the ducks, and two considerable 
flocks of canvasbacks, birds which commonly occur only 
singly or in very small numbers on these waters, and 
which the speaker had never before seen there in life. 
Mr. Dutcher said that the warm, still weather of the 
autumn had made the duck shooting very poor, for the 
birds remained collected in vast flocks and did not break 
up into small bunches which would come to the gun- 
ners. He said that in all his experience in shooting on 
the waters of Long Island Sound—and this experience 
went back over a good many years—he had never seen 
so many ducks, and he believed that this was due largely 
to the anti-shooting law. 

Mr. Wetherill stated very briefly that he had recently 
taken on Long Island a bird which he believed to be 
Townsefid’s solitaire, a Rocky Mountain species. It was 
suggested that this might be a caged bird, but it appears 
not to be known that this bird is ever kept in captivity. 
The specimen will, no doubt, be identified by Mr. Frank 
M. Chapman. 

Mr. Finley, now introduced, gave a most interesting 
talk on»some Oregon birds, illustrated by a great number 
of marvellous photographs. These wonderful pictures 
were supplemented by most attractive accounts of .the 
lives of certain birds. Those taken up were the flicker, 
the redtail hawk, the barn owl, the bushtit, the titmouse, 
the black-throated gray warbler, and the humming bird. 
The charming story told about each had to do largely 
with the nesting of the bird, the hatching of the young 
and their growth to maturity. Each auditor thoroughly 
enjoyed Mr. Finley’s talk, and the members who were 
not present missed something very interesting. 





The Linnaean Society of New York, 


REGULAR meetings of the Society will be held at the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evenings, Dec. 12 
and 26, at 8:15 o'clock. : 

Dec. 12, C. G. Abbott. “The Snipe’s Love-Song.” 
Illustrated by sketches and experiments. 

Dec. 26, Jonathan Dwight, Jr. “Some interesting 
plumages of North American Birds.” [Illustrated with 
specimens. . 

Members are especially requested to contribute to the 


interest of both the above meetings with notes and 
observations. 





“Sixty Years on the Piains.”’ 


Mr. Luther S. Kelly, “Yellowstone Kelly,” writes of “Sixt 
Years on the Plains”: “I have just finished reading old Bill's 
) Fine, is it not? My regret is that, while near la several 
times, I never had the pleasure of making his acquaintance. He 
must have been with Crook at Powder River in 1876, when I first 
Mae Cleveland Lead f 
e Clevelan er says of the book: “Here’s a simple little 
book; interesting because of its very boldness. It is the Gece of 
William T. Hamilton, trapper, scout, Indian fighter and the great- 
est sign-talker on the plains, whether red man or white. When 
he dies, the art will probably die, too, for the present-day Indians 
take no pains to d their knowledge down to their children. 
“My Sixty Years on the Plains’ is an unvarnished tale that, to 
the man who can read between its lines and see its courage, 
resourcefulness and knowledge of man and beast and nature, makes 
Mayne Reid look even less than the traditional ‘thirty cents.’ 
The progress of ‘Uncle. Bill’ as an Indian fighter is only hinted 
at in his modest narrative. Those who know what he has done 
call him one of the greatest of his time.” 


Dec. 9 
~ 
; 
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An Official Rabbit Hunt. 


RateicH, N. C., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
this month of November, like the October which pre- 
ceded it, has been a splendid stretch of weather, with 
jarely a break in its beauty. One of the features of each 
November for years past has been what has come to be 
iermed the “official rabbit hunt,’ which the writer gives 
1o the Governor and the other heads of the State depart- 
ments. lhe hunting is always done with beagles, and 
these dogs are found to be very reliable and steady at 
sheir work. There are two packs in this immediate vicin- 
ity, one of eighteen dogs, owned by Mr. William Rob- 
bins, and the other of fourteen, owned by Mr. Charles 
Crawford. This year the hunt was had at the old estate 
of Mr. Samuel Wilder, known as “Trinity,” the building 
ypon which was erected exactly 104 years ago, as the date 
st in the chimney shows. In those days people built 
their homes on commanding hills and amid great groves, 
ysually of white oaks, and the house at Trinity commands 
a view in three directions to a great distance; in fact, as 
much as twenty miles one way, across a valley which 
gives an almost mountain air to the landscape, which, on 
the 23d inst., the date of the hunt, was a beautiful mix- 
wre of the deep green of the pines and the glorious 
autumn tints of the frost-kissed deciduous trees. The 
morning was marked by a snowy frost, which rested 
everywhere like a light snow, but, as is the case in this 
southern Indian summer, the day softened quickly, and 
by 10 o'clock everything was gentle and warm and really 
with quite the air of early autumn. This year, by reason 
fa fire which destroyed a lot of the cotton stored on his 
premises. Mr. Robbins was unable to bring his fine pack 
of beagles to the meet and so there were only the beagles 
wned by Mr. Crawford, that gentleman and his master 
ff hounds, Mr. Sidney Cooper, being present. 

The siart from Raleigh was made*in an ambulance 
fom Capitol square, and in this vehicle there were 
snugly tucked away Governor Glenn, Secretary of State 
Grimes, Treasurer Lacy, Auditor Dixon, Secretary 
Bruner, of the Board of Agriculture; Attorney-General 
Gilmer, State Superintendent of Public Instruction 
Joyner, Curator Brimley, of the State Museum; Secretary 
Brown, of the State Corporation Commission, and the 
writer. The ride through the city and along the fine road 
through the charming country was full of interest and 
est, Governor Glenn, who was boyish in his high spirits, 
kading the fun not only then but all day. The Treasurer 
presented a rather rakish aspect, topped as his head was 
by a cowboy hat, which he brought from Arizona last 
gring. The Governor, who weighs 238 pounds, later 
showed that he had not forgotten how to walk. As he 
remarked with a smile, he was always a big man; at six- 
een years old, when he went to college, having weighed 
78 pounds. The Governor showed further that he was 
iclever shot as well as a good pedestrian, and the coun- 
ty people who later joined in the hunt expressed their 
ery great pleasure at seeing him get across country as 
he did and use a gun so well. Our route to the place of 
the meet lay past the grounds of the Agricultural and 
Mechanical College, and the big new agricultural build- 
ing there was greatly admired by the party, as was also 
the far-stretching farm of the college, which now em- 
braces 670 acres. The beautiful colors of the autumn 
foliage came in for much remark. “For some distance 
the roadway runs alongside railway tracks, and as a train 





SOME OF THE BEAGLES IN THE HUNT. 


or Glenn is leaning against the Ambulance. 


Gov 





lashed |y Treasurer Lacy, who for many years was a 
ccomotive engineer, said he would like to be in the cab 
‘gain an’| show what he could do therein. 

When we reached Trinity we found the dogs very near 
the hou.e, being gotten in shape for the day’s work. 
They made a very good appearance indeed, all being pure 
veagles without any cross; lithe little fellows, their long 
ad pendulous ears and short legs making them look 


quite different from the ordinary fox and rabbit hounds 





ot this State. Beagles have come into favor here because 
they are such persevering little dogs. As our darky 
“beater,” whose name, by the way, is “Bob Rabbit,” said: 
Dese hcagles always gits what dey goes atter. Dat’s de 
g00d pint "bout dem.” It is a fact, and no brier patch 





or thorn-fringed swamp has any terrors for these little 
dogs, who in truth are not much bigger than Miss Molly 
Cottontail herself, and can go wherever that young lady 






FOREST AND STREAM. 


can creep or sneak. It was not long before there was 
music in a swamp and the dogs broke out with a fine 
burst of speed as well as noise, Bob Rabbit using his two 
legs with a vengeance, and all the party, officials and 
otherwise, testing their lungs to the utmost. Up hill and 
down the chase went unfil presently there was a crack 
of one of the two guns carried and then there was a very 
dead rabbit. After this we made quite a swing through 
the very finest kind of cover, but not a rabbit could be 
developed. I had a talk with Bob Rabbit about this and 
he was very sententious, remarking: “Some days dis is 
de way. De rabbits all ’pears to have gone off somewhar. 
1 don’t rightly know whar dey have gone, but it must be 
some distance.” Sidney Cooper laughed and said he 
thought the rabbits must be attending a convention some- 
where. Presently, however, we came near a very nice 
place indeed, which looked so promising that we decided 





THE HOPE OF THE COUNTRY. 


A four-year-old cotton-picker. Seen by the official hunting party. 
lhotographed by H. H. Brimley. 


to have our pictures taken, and this was done, the dogs 
iu front, in a peafield. with a background of sassafras 
bushes and other small grewth. 

_ After Curator Brimley had taken this picture we went 
into the promising place mentioned and Governor Glenn 
was so very sure that a rabbit was therein that he took 
position at the head of the run and said: “I am going 
to get him just as soon as he comes out,” the Governor 
having one of the two guns, Mr. Cooper carrying the 
other. The dogs worked with a vengeance and pretty 
soon little cries broke out which grew louder and louder 
as they bustled about in the dense tangle of green brier 
and blackberries. In a minute or so there was a sharp 
crack from the Governor’s gun and into the edge of the 
thicket ran Treasurer Lacy, who said that the Governor 
had not really hit the rabbit, but that the rabbit had died 
of pure fright. The Governor was not to be bluffed and 
said he had killed a great many rabbits in his time. To 
this Treasurer Lacy replied that he did not believe the 
Governor could hit a barn. He walked away some thirty 
or forty yards and the ‘Governor said: “I'll show you 
what I can do. If you will throw up that cowboy hat 
of yours I'll fill it full ef holes.” Treasurer Lacy replied : 
“lL know you can’t hit it and am perfectly willing to pay 
you 25 cents for every hole you make in it,” At these 
werds wp weut the hat, bang went the gun, and as the 
hat dropped to the ground the Treasurer picked it up 
ard with a rueful face turned to the Governor and to the 
others of the laughing party and said: “I'll be dogged if 
he hasn't filled it ff of holes.’ Not Don Quixote him- 
self ever wore a lomger or a more lugubrious visage than 
did poor Lacy as he*twirled his hat in his hands and 
looked at the holes. Then he began to say that he must 
have a new hat,’and to quiet him the Governor told him 
he would: give him a $5 Stetson, but that $1.25 must be 
deducted from that figure, Lacy having announced that 
he had found five big shot holes in the crown of the hat 
alone, and that it was unfit for use. After this arrange- 
ment had been made he faced about and informed the 
outfit that his wife would be very glad the hat was 
riddled, as for many months she had tried to get him to 
quit wearing it. The Governor said this story would not 
hold water. 

We made our way toward the house, the stomach of 
every one in the party being equal to a clock in announc- 
ing that dinner time was at hand, and on the way beat 
some of the sweet locust pods from a tree and ate a few 
persimmons on the side. The writer and Attorney-Gen- 
eral Gilmer set the table fer the dinner, and ah, that 
dinner! A North Carolina ham, several years old, boiled 
exactly right and then baked; some home-made sausage 
with plenty of sage in it; a big tin basin filled with North 
Carolina potatoes, rich with sugar, not the miserable 
white and woody things which the unfortunates eat up 
north; home-made butter of the finest type, and. such 
buttermilk as one never gets except at the best country 
houses, with plenty of sweet milk to be had for the asking 
and good bread galore. Twelve of us sat down to the 
table, and it was fine to see the butter fly and in fact 













everything else fly that was eatable. The Governor said 
grace and everybody fell to with a vim, the Treasurer, 
who labors under the delusion that he is a dyspeptic, eat- 
ing so much that he declared it would last him two days, 
and being assured by the Secretary of State that he must 
have two stomachs just like a cow. The Treasurer, on 
his part, was unceasing in his comments on the shooting 
rig of State Superintendent Joyner. The latter has been 
quite lately in France, and one of the leading French 
tailors made up for him a coat which is an exactycepy 
of one which he saw worn by one of the hunting staff of 
President Loubet, of France. It is safe to say that no 
other such coat is in the United States. It has the real 
French cut, and one cannot tell very well whether the 
wearer of it is going away from you or coming toward 
you. Mr. Brown, of the Corporation Commission, an- 
nounced, between drinks of buttermilk, that it was his 
first holiday since he took office, fourteen years ago. Some 
of the party were unable to say a word during the meal 
except to declare that the ham was even better than the 
sausage and then that the buttermilk was better than 
either and call for a new deal. After dinner, and after 
the absence of the owner of Trinity, Mr. Samuel Wilder, 
had been deplored by all (he and his family having been 
that very morning called away by the sudden sickness of 
a relative) we went out in the yard, where the dogs were 
given a bite and where Bob Rabbit, sitting on a pile of 
wood, showed that he could eat as fast as he could run 
rabbits. Curator Brimley took some pictures of us all, 
but missed one glorious opportunity, that of a view of 
the genial Governor and the Attorney-General “cutting 
the pigeon wing,” and showing such fancy steps that Bob 
Rabbit got up, dinner in hand, and stared with eyes as 
big as those of any rabbit in the world. The Governor 
showed that he had not forgotten how to dance. Mean- 
while your correspondent was furnishing the music for 
this impromptu dance by doing what the darkies call 
“patting” with his hands upon his brown canvas trousers. 
He was patting the gocd old negro tune of 


“Juba dis an’ Juba dat, 
Juba youn’ de kittle o’ fat,” 


while the dancers’ feet flew in yet more rapid measure as 
the swift hands beat the correct time. Everybody 
laughed at this and there was deep regret that Mr. Brim- 
ley had been just a moment too late in getting a snap, as 
both the Governor and Attorney-General refused to re- 
peat the performance for the benefit of the camera. 
There were some more jokes, to be added to the fast 
growing collection of the day, and we started off for the 
afternoon round. Through the. pine woods, with sweet- 
gums here and there and a fragrance which marks the 
Southern autumn, we went, along the hillsides and down 
in the valleys, with partridges whirring like big brown 
bullets here and there ahead of the dogs and of us, and 
the Governor cracking away at them when opportunity 
offered. Presently he got a fine chance at a brace of 
birds which were flushed beside a stream, and brought 
one down, while he hit the other hard, both with the one 
barrel. The dogs seemed to appreciate the shooting, for 
they began a mighty chase after a rabbit which was 
“jumped” on a hillside in the edge of a cotton patch. 
Thig. ghase must have covered between two and three 
miles, but Bob Rabbit, the trusty darkey, never broke his 
gait, keeping just behind the dogs, and by and by he 
dashed in among them and lifted up the rabbit, which, 
as he declared, had “Jus’ run hisself ter death.” When I 
asked Bob how that happened he replied: “De dogs wuz 


toa much fer him and he jus’ nacherly run all his wind 





THE N. C. STATE OFFICERS IN THEIR ANNUAL RABBIT HUNT. 
From left to right: Mr. Charles Crawford, Bob Rabbit (with 
rabbits), Gov. Glenn, Mr. Fred A. Olds, 


r. Cooper, Mr. re 
H. C. Brown, Auditor Dixon, Treasurer Lacy, Secretary of State 
Grimes, T. K. Bruner, Attorney-General Gilmer. 


out. He died fore de dogs toch him. He wasn’t scairt 
ter deth, neither; he was jus’ run out. His time had come 
an’ he knowed it.” 

About this time some of the ordinary type of hounds 
joined the beagles and one of these had a whimper which 
was very like the cry of a scared rabbit. There were 
some lively runs after this, but it seemed that the dogs 
must have eaten the rabbits or else left them somewhere 
in the swamps, dead.. The hunters of rabbits when they 
hear that sudden stillness of the dogs are quick to say 
that the catastrophe has happened; namely, that the dogs 
have killed the game and are either eating it or have 
dragged it aside and left it. Not infrequently the mouth 
of a hound is examined to see if there is any hair on it, 
this sign always making suspicion a certainty, 





470. 





There really was not a dull moment during the day and 
there was a steady flow of wit. To this the Attorney- 
General contributed considerably, telling a very good 
story how his power as an orator had conferred upon 
him an Indian name, which was given some years ago 
by the “head man” of the Eastern Band of Cherokees in 
North Carolina, his home being very near their reserva- 
tion. This name, quite a melodious one by the way, is 
“T-sa-toos-ki.” 

The hunt was voted by all the participants to be a suc- 
cess in every way, even if we didn’t catch as many rabbits 
as we usually do, but there really could not have been 
any more fun if we had planned it all beforehand. 

Frep. A, OLDs. 





. 
Gen. Joseph F. Armfield, a very ardent sportsman, 
whose home is at Statesville, in the Piedmont section, 
tells me he and his friends there are having particularly 
good sport after red foxes. Last year they got 100 of 
these and turned them loose in that vicinity. When he 
was a&ked where they were obtained he said from some 
point near Hamlet, in this State. He says that about a 
dozen runs have been made and some foxes killed, while 
others were not injured by the dogs and saved for future 
sport. Red foxes are scarce in almost every part of 
North Carolina, and in fact the grays have become scarce 
in a number of sections. In the Statesville region it 
seems there have never been any red. These run 
straighter and at the same time further than the gray 
fox, which seems to be a more artful dodger. 
Ex-Congressman Romulus Z. Linney of Wilkes county, 
tells a good story about a recent fox hunt there in which 
he took part- The fox seemed to have mysteriously 
disappeared, and the dogs “treed” at the foot of a scraggy 
tree of some height and with a good ag Poem, half 
way up which was an old crow’s nest. Mr. Linney has a 
sharp pair of eyes and as he looked up and was about to 
go away he saw what he felt pretty sure was a tip of the 
tail of a fox projecting over the edge of the nest. Climb- 
ing part way up the tree, with a pole in hand, one of the 
young men in the party jabbed at the nest and stirred up 
the fox, who was there, sure enough. The fox did not 
offer to jump out or climb high, but cried, Mr. Linney 
says, just like a child; so pitifully, in fact, that the hunt- 
ers went away and left him where he was, to have an- 
other chance for his life. The discovery of his trick must 
have unnerved the poor beast and made him lose his 
courage. F. A. O. 


The Renewing of Youth. 


“CHAINED TO BUSINESS” for five years; more years than 
five since old “Joe,” after thirteen years of faithful 
service and companionship, had gone hunting by himself 
one snowy day and never come back, and all the years 
since then the old gun has been standing in the corner. 
My old limbs felt unequal to tramping through the 
stubbles and the brush; the neat, up-to-date farming 
had left little cover to protect the birds; and the winters 
had been hard ones; quail were reported as practically 
extinct. No time to spare for shooting, no dog to shoot 
over, no legs left to tramp with and no birds to shoot. 
Truly it was a dismal prospect, but in spite of it all the 
annual attack of “the shooting fever” came on at the 
usual time of year with such violence that something 
had to be done. For two or three weeks an effort “was 
made to cure it by remembering and trying to live over 
again the former days afield, but the fever increased 
from day to day. Then it was thought that a change of 
climate might be the thing, and a trip was planned and 
arranged to a section of country where the quail did not 
freeze to death in the winter; but the rest of the party 
could not be ready when the season opened and the 
fever was raging still higher every day and it was plain 
that the malady must have immediate treatment, so 
tienry was consulted. 

Now to know who Henry is, the readcr should have 
a description of him. He is a little fellow, an old 
bachelor, with gray hair and wrinkled face, so quiet in 
manner and speech that you have to use your eyes to 
learn whether he is there or not, of an affectionate 
disposition, and ready always to let a friend have any- 
thing he has. In the field he is one of the few men 
who really delight more over a good shot made by 
his partner than if he had made the shot himself. He 
spends most of his days in the hard work of driving 
iron pipe into the ground for wells, and does but little 
shooting; but in his younger days he did little else, and 
he knows every square foot of ground for miles about 
here. He has a quiet way of talking to the farmer boys 
about quail, so he knows before the season opens just 
about where every covey of quail “uses” for miles 
around. 

Henry was consulted about the matter, and said he 
had a bad attack of “the fever,” but as everybody said 
there were no quail, and he had no dog, all he expected 
to do was to get out and tramp himself dead tired to get 
the wire edge worn off a little. He said he had five 
or six bunches of quail spotted, and knew exactly where 
they “used,” and about how many birds there were in 
each bunch, and that they were on ground where we 
would be allowed to shoot them; and if we only had a 
dog, we could have some sport after a week or two, 
when he got ahead a little with his well-driving. . 

Now it began to look as if our “medicine” was going 
to be good, for on the first two days of the open sea- 
son a friend of mine, who has a fairly good dog, went 
with one of his friends for two days and bagged but 
three birds. They are good shots, but just could not 
find them. So they quit in disgust, and the dog was 
put at the writer’s disposal. After Henry had showed 
his quail prospects, he was told about the dog, and in 
two minutes had grown ten years younger. It is doubt- 
ful if he ever hammered pipe so lively as he did for 
the next week. I, however, could not stand it to see 
so much fine weather and dog going to waste, and one 

lorious Indian summer afternoon found me in Will 
Borers stubble field. the dog wild with delight and 
that he was not doing much 





running at such a rat 


hunting. Running and lots of it was good enough for 
him. A rabbit was. walked up and bowled over, and 
presently another one, a great, big old fellow, that was 
certainly the fastest runner ever; but a few minutes later 
the “for sure” fastest rabbit in the world was up and 
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going. He actually went four jumps after the gun was 
hred before the shot reached him, and his was so 
nearly as fast as the shot that, although he got the center 
of the charge, it barely scraped some of the fur off 
him and didn’t hurt him at all. Coming back to town, 
the dog found a covey of quail in a little cornfield, and 
after following them up seven shots were had and four 
of the birds went to bag. It wasn’t many birds for the 
number of shots fired, but when it is considered that 
the “man behind the gun” was using a full choke L. C. 
Smith gun and had not shot at a half-dozen quail in the 
last five years, he felt that he had done well. The old 
legs had stood the four hours’ tramp all right, and 
things began to look as if the fever might not be a 
hopeless case. 

A few days later Henry got his pipes into the ground, 
and after dinner we started out as gleeful as two six- 
teen-year-old boys, and the dug fairly wild with delight. 
We fully expected to “do business” from the start, but 
a long and careful exploration of the ground where 
the first two coveys were reported to live, did not 
show a feather. The third covey were found in the 
middle of a big cornfield. The dog trailed them so 
slowly and so far that Henry said the birds had plenty 
of time to do their afternoon feeding and get to roost 
before the dog would come up with them; but at last he 
did get them, and with the old roar that always does 
startle the oldest shooter, they boiled up out of the 
corn and most of them flew straight toward the sun. 
There was some shooting, but nothing to put in the bag. 
A part of them were marked at the edge of the corn, 
and we followed them and sure hit them just right, for 
in less than seven minutes seven single birds were 
flushed and all of them killed. We patted ourselves on 
the back and Henry said that he was glad we came and 
that we had had sport enough to pay for a whole after- 
noon of tramping, and the other fellow said he had for- 
gotten all his troubles. Just think of it! A couple of 
old fellows, more than sixty years old, getting as crazy 
over it as a boy over the first rabbit his pup caught. 
They did not find any more birds that day, but they 
came home in mighty high spirits, and planning for an- 
other round with the birds. 

Henry said the section boss had several times seen 
a nice bunch along the track about two miles south of 
town, so next day these two old boys went after them 
and found them without trouble. They didn’t loosen a 
feather when the birds flushed, but they were marked 
down in the woods and along the railroad track. At 
the end of half an hour’s search they had flushed eight 
of them, killing five, each man missing one bird and one 
getting away without being shot at. These went back 
near where they were flushed but were a good deal 
scattered, but persistent hunting by men and dog finally 
flushed them all, and all of them were killed, making a 
total bag of nine. There were not more than three or 
four of them left, and Henry said that was close enough 
to kill them off. So the shooters struck out a mile or 
so to the west where there was some good looking 
ground. Over there they found a covey of rather small 
ones and got one when they flushed, but had bad luck 
with the rest of them, as they only flushed two, missing 
one and failing to get a shot at the other one. Henry 
says he has spotted three more bunches and it won't 
be long before these two old boys will be after them. 
They go rather sly about it; don’t go parading along 
the street dnd” stopping to tell everybody how many 
they killed. Henry says everybody says there are no 
quail, and it won’t hurt them to keep on thinking so. 

If it had been thirty years ago, these fellows would 
have been out again early the next morning; but as it 
was, they didn’t go again for three days, and meanwhile 
somebody had sneaked the dog out and must have had 
a time with him. He came home so lame and tired 
that he could scarcely get along. He had got pretty 
well rested when the two old boys went out with him 
two days later, but didn’t seem to have anything on 
his mind but to run, and he did for two hours; but at 
last happened to find a covey of quail in time to point 
them before they flushed. One bird fell when the covey 
got up, but the dog seemed to prefer live ones. At any 
rate he chased them when they flew, and it was almost 
impossible to get him to hunt the dead one. In fact, 
he didn’t seem to think killing quail was the business in 
hand; and hunting singles was entirely too slow for 
him. He seemed to think he was under contract to 
cover forty acres in forty minutes. Four of the flushed 


-birds were marked down in a clover field and the rest 


of them, about half a dozen, came down along a bushy 
cld fence row. Four of these were flushed by tramping 
almost every square foot of the cover along the fence, 
but persistent tramping failed to get the rest of them. 
‘those that were flushed had to be almost stepped on 
before they would fly. The four that got up were safely 
bagged. 

Meanwhile the dog was doing his utmost to win his 
stunt of forty acres in forty minutes: and happened to 
get within eighteen inches of one of the birds in the 
clover, and held his point till the men got there. It 
was Henry’s turn for a shot, and he doubtless would 
have killed if his first barrel had not snapped, which 
rattled him so he missed with the second. The bird 
went out of sight over the hill with the dog a close 
second. Then the men made some remarks that were 
rather derogatory to guns that snapped, and dogs that 
chased quail clear out of sight. As he was a borrowed 
dog, they did not feel at liberty to take severe measures 
to correct him, both of them expressed a desire to own 
him for just fifteen minutes. Twenty minutes were put 
in trying to tramp up the other three quail which were 
known to be in the clover, but could not raise a 
feather till the dog came back and ran over one about 
thirty feet behind Henry, who failed to get a shot at it. 
The finding of any more of these birds seeming hope- 
less, they went -half a mile to a patch of brushy wogds 
which was reported to be the home of two coveys. The 
dog found a rabbit in a corn shock, rousted it and ran 
a mile, here, there and everywhere. He seemed to think 
now, that he had finished his forty minutes stunt, and 
settled down to try to find some birds. He soon found 
a hot trail and followed it carefully and slowly for more 
than a hundred yards, then lost it and began circling 
about in anxious haste, trying to pick up the trail again, 
but it was no good. It was plain that the birds had 
taken wing. At the end of half an hour, the dog pointed 
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in a fallen treetop, lying in a thicket. Henry gut two 
when they came out, but the rest got saiely away, scat. 
tering badly. There was a large amount of leg ener 
expended in trying to tramp the scattered ones out of 
the brush heaps and five were rousted, but only thre 
of them were bagged. The cover was too thick roe 
good shooting. lt was now nearly sundown and two 
miles lay between the shooters and home. An effort 
was made to find something to shoot as they walked 
for home, but not even a rabbit was seen. On the 
whole, though, these two old fellows unanimous\, vou 
that they had had a great time and decided that abou 
day after to-morrow afternoon they would be at jt again, 
The bags made have been small, but when it is re. 
membered that they were made in a section- where 


: : quail 
are supposed to be practically extinct, and are, in fact 
so few that a person not acquainted with the country 


would hardly find a covey once in two days, they think 
they did well, and feel that the recreation has been 
profitable to them. Some others have been benefited 
too, for more than half the quail bagged have been 
given to sick people, and the heartfelt thanks which 
have been given the donors, leave no doubt about the 
birds having done the sick ones some good. hese two 
old fellows find that their views on shooting matters 
have changed considerably since they were real boys 
At that period of their lives, the sole though: was to 
kill, kill; and if there wasn’t a lot of killing there y asn’t 


much sport in it. In those days, going shovting was 
not a release from the cares that burden older people 
for there were no cares loading down the boyish mind 


but to the man of mature years there is always a load 
of care and responsibility, which make a burden that 
must at times be laid off for a rest, or the man finally 
becomes a mere beast of burden, and for the man who 
loves the sports of the field, there is nothing that will 
so completely make him forget his troubles as a tramp 
afield where there is reasonable expectation o/ at least 
some game. O. H. Hampton, 
INDIANA. 


Minnesota Moose Woods. 


Nitwoop, Ill., Nov. 28.—Ediior Forest and Stream: 
November 19 I returned from a two weeks’ visit with 
old hunting companions in Minnesota. The non-resj- 
dent license law made it impracticable for me to do any 
hunting, and I would have returned home after a week’s 
visit, but those companions of numerous hunting trips 
pleaded with me to stay and go with them on the trip 
they were going to take and act as guide for them in the 
new country they would hunt in. This I agreed to do, 
providing they would let me choose the place. This 
being satisfactory to them, I at once made a prospect- 
ing trip and the first day located an abandoned lumber 
camp, the office building of which was stil! standing 
and in good repair, about two miles from Skibo Sta- 
tion on the D. & I. R. R. R. 

I did not take long to satisfy myself that there was 
game in the immediate vicinity—both moose and deer. 
Accordingly, on the 7th, S. and myself took the train 
at Bewabik for Skibo, leaving M. to follow on the 8th. 
We spent the days: until the 1oth packing in our stuff, 
arranging things about the camp and getting plenty of 
wood for the time we would be there. The evening 
cf the oth found us all ready to take to the hunting the 
next morning. 

According to orders, I was up and had breakfast for 
them at 6 A. M., and at 6:30 we left camp. Giving M. 
general instructions as to direction and the most likely 
place to find game, I took S. under my wing and, for 
the first time in my experience as a hunter, hunted 
without a gun. 

We had worked nearly all our territory and were on 
the way across a rocky ridge to a large spruce swamp, 
where we intended to try and locate a moose; when 
about half way up the ridge, we came across the tracks 
of a moose. They appeared to be fresh, and we con- 
cluded to do our best to follow them. This was slow 
work, as the ground was frozen; but after going about 
a hundred yards they led into a swampy place, where 
the tracks showed up plain. We had not gone far in 
the swamp when we found that there were three moose, 
and from indications they had gone into the swamp to 
spend the day. Our:progress was necessarily slow. and 
we were very cautic.is in our movements, taking great 
care to make no noise and fully expecting to jump 
them.at any moment. The wind was in our /avor, ant 
unléss they turned to our right, they would not get 
scent. 

Contrary to our expectations they were not in the 
swamp, but had gone on through and into a place 
where the spring fires had deadened a lot of small 
popples. After they quit the swamp, we abandoned the 
trail and worked straight up through the popple thicket. 
When we got to the edge of the thicket we saw a nice 
young bull moose standing on the top of a little knoll 
about sixty yards distant. He had.no horns to speak 
of, but~as S.- afterward remarked, “We wanted meat, 
not horns,” and he immediately fired and got the first 
moose of the season. The moose did not fa!! dead, but 
gave a great bound and stopped, standing with his feet 
wide apart and breathing with such a great effort that 


we could plainly hear him. S. prepared to give him 
another shot, but I advised waiting, as the poor fellow 
was about “all in” anyway. : 

While we waited, a full-grown cow and her calf 


walked out of the brush and stood within ‘ifty yards 


of us, looking at the dying bull. It was about three 
minutes before he fell, and when he did the cow and 
calf walked up to him and stood quite still. We then 


went straight toward them and were -not pa: ticular a 
to the amount of noise we made. They did not seem 
to notice us until we were within about twenty yards 
of them, and not then until I spoke and admonish 
them to leave there before we were tempicd beyond 
our strength. Of course I could do them no damage, 
but S. said it was all he could do to let that calf g°. 
When I spoke, the cow looked around ad saw ™ 
coming and trotted away over the knoll into another 
swamp. 

We first measured the great beast and found that he 
was six feet from the bottom of the hoof to the top 
of the shoulder, and eight feet from the back of his 
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head to the root of his tail. The antlers were small, 
having but two points each. While we were dressing 
him Mf. and his little boy ‘came up. They had been 
unsuccessiul and were rejoiced at the good start S. 
had made. We did not hunt more that day, for, as M, 
said, “There was no one to go out and kill it all in one day. 
The afternoon we spent in camp, shooting at target 
id resting up. During the target practice I got the 
rprice of my life in regard to the penetrating power 
of full-jacketed and soft-nosed bullets. i 
Mtyike myself, uses a .30 Government Winchester 
box magazine rifle. While we were practicing, 
noticed the top bunk of an old logging sleigh lying in the 
grass There was a plate of 3% iron on it where the 
xing bolt went through. I told S. that M.’s gun would 
shoot through that piece of iron if he used a full 
jacketed bullet. S. said it could not be done. There- 
upon we made a trial and found that the bullet drilled 


a nice hole through the iron. While discussing the 
wonderiv] power of such a small-charge, the thought 
came to me to try a soft-nosed bullet and see what it 


would do. I took the rifle and fired from about thirty 
yards distance, and was surprised to see a hole just as 
neat but a little larger than the full-jacketed bullet had 
made. Thinking I might have been mistaken and put 
in a {vil-jacketed bullet, I tried again with a_soft-nose, 


and the result was the same. Knowing, as I did, that 
the scit-nose would only penetrate about 1/3 what the 
full jacket would in wood, I was surprised at its pene- 
trating the iron at all, as I fully expected to see it 
sticking fast in the dent it would make. 

The morning of the 11th we all hunted together, I 
“playing dog.” as M. called it. While working over 
a range of hills next to a spruce swamp, I saw a moose 


browsing about 300 yards from me, in the edge of the 
swam. and I started to get the boys, when the moose 
saw me and started up the hill away from me, but in 
the direction the boys had taken when I left them. 
Follow ng down the ridge, I soon came to S. and told 
him to get on the next ridge north and keep a good 
lookout for the moose. He immediately did so, and 
while making his way along ‘fell in with M. Shortly 
after this, the moose came in sight, going northeast 
on the ridge that I was still on. S. had killed his 
moose the day before and could only stand and watch 
M. as he fired six shots in quick succession; he after- 
ward told me that it nearly broke his heart to see that 
moose duck into a little hollow and disappear. 

During the firing I kept on im the direction the 
moose had taken, expecting every minute to come on 
to hin) dead, for M. is a good shot. When near where 
I supposed the moose would be, S. came upon the run 
and said M. had wounded a fine bull, and that it had 


kept going, but he was sure that it was hard hit. We 
at once started for the place where the moose had 
been when fired on. This was not hard to find as he 
was on a runway and we soon discovered blood in 
plenty and followed the trail about a quarter of a 


mile. M. joined us with the boy, and I took the lead, 
the boy next behind me learning to trail a moose by 


the blood he spilled. M. was following close behind 
the hoy, and S. circled around to the right. After 
going about a hundred yards I saw the big fellow 
lying down facing us and about twenty yards away. 

stopped and, getting the boy in front of me, pointed 
the moose out to him, then taking M.’s gun, I gave it 
to the hoy and told him to shoot it and to aim at the 
eye. he little fellow had never fired so heavy a gun 
and \vas scared and excited. The gun was too heavy 
for him, and instead of shooting the game in the eye, 
he hit the jaw and tore it completely away. M. then 


took the gun and finished the job. M. now had two 
nice young moose, with a lot of fine meat but no 
head fit to preserve. This one had two points on 
one antler, but the other was a spike. 

After dressing the fine fellow, we headed for camp, 
and after dinner made a trip out to the station for 
scpp! es that were to have been shipped to us, re- 
turning about 5 o’clock. Thus ended the second day 
of wl at promised to be a very successful hunt. 

_ No snow having yet fallen, we had a hard time of 
it, and do the best we could, we could not sight a deer. 
I did the “dog” act in every likely place, but could 
not siart a deer. Everything was so dry that the noise 
made by ts when going through the brush was “fierce,” 
and no deer would wait to see what was making it. 
Finally | concluded to take them into the big swamp 
and ‘ackpine country north of the Partridge River. 
There we found fresh nioose. signs were plentiful, and 
had they not already killed their moose, we would 
have done some hunting right there; but finding the 
Jacky ne thickets were worse than the country south 


of the river, we gave up hunting there and returned 
home This kind of luck was ours right along. We 
would get out early and hunt faithfully until about 
9 OCock; then go to where the two moose were 
dressed and piled up and pack to our cache near the 
station until dinner time; then get dinner and pack 
some more. Finally on the 17th we broke camp and 


finished the hunt for 1905. Although we had been un- 
Successiul in getting deer, my friends were perfectly 
satis with what they had. We had enjoyed our- 
Seve. to the extent and call it a most successful 
hunt \lthough I did no shooting, I enjoyed the 
hunt much as any I ever made, and unless the 
prese law is changed to permit a non-resident to take 
Ms tioose home, I will spend the time next season in 
the s me way, except that I will have my camera with 
me and take some photographs. What a fine thing 
a photo of that cow and calf watching the dying bull 
wou's have been! I missed my camera then, but will 
neve: <0 without it again. Pk 


Twelve Years a Reader. 


Forest and Stream: 

[ have been reading Forest AND Stream for twelve 
mee nd in all of these years have never missed a 
“oze\ copies. I have it sent to me from a local book 
oes ‘'n, and my Sunday morning at home would be dull 

‘dec without my Forest AND STREAM. I have gained 
i. “seful_ knowledge from reading it, and consider it 

* best paper in this countty or any other. 

ox : R. S. Strep 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
Massachusetts Game Conditions. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Although reports of game conditions are not all in, a par- 
tial summing up of those on file will no doubt be inter- 
esting to your Massachusetts readers. But one town in 
Barnstable county (a quail region) reports good condi- 
tions as to quail. Four reports from Worcester county 
are good, none from Bristol county, two from Middlesex 
with eleven reporting fair conditions. Not one report 
from Piymouth or Norfolk is good. Essex county none 
good, eight report fair. Of 28: reports covering every 
county, only eleven are good, fifty fair, sixty-two report 
no quail, 158 report conditions poor. 

So far as the southern counties are concerned, includ- 
ing the Cape, Barnstable, Bristol and Plymouth, the re- 
ports are surprisingly bad. From conversation with some 
of the gunners from different sections I believe many 
have refrained entirely, or nearly so, from shooting quail, 
although there have been some cases reported of the 
clearing un of entire coveys. Several have expressed a 
regret that November was not made a close time, as well 
as October, for this year, so that all might have been 
spared as breeders for next season. By stocking the 
covers with a few hundred dozen birds, judiciously dis- 
tributed, and systematic feeding the coming winter, we 
may reascnabiy hope for somewhat improved conditions 
next fall. At the present time, chiefly due to the severity 
of the last two winters, a large section of the State, 
which oi the Government map is included in the quail 
zone, is practically destitute of that species. In most of 
the towns where quail were plentiful two years ago there 
now remain only a few small coveys and a few stray 
birds. 

In regard to ruffed grouse the reports are more cheer- 
ing. Whole number received, 272. Of these 102 are good, 
ninety fair, seventy-five poor and five report none. In 
Worcester county twenty-three report conditions good, 
twenty-one report fair, only seven poor. Generally the 
northern section and the western counties return favor- 
able reports. Poor reports predominate from Barnstable, 
Plymouth and Essex counties. On the whole, this seems 
to have been better than an average season for partridges, 
and it is thought there were a fairly good number of that 
species left in the covers at the end of the shooting sea- 
son, which closed Nov. 30, except in Bristol county, 
where the season ends Dec. 15. 

Several suggestions for improving present conditions 
relate especially to quail. One writer says, provide winter 
covers for them. Another recommends that towns plant 
quail, another says “kill all pheasants.” Several urge 
more stocking of the covers, and one says let the State 
breed quail instead of pheasants. Other remedies for 
scarcity of birds are named, as a hunters’ license, bounties 
on foxes, hawks, owls and stray cats, restrain bird dogs 
in summer, put an age limit on boys who shoot, prohibit 
the use of dogs in hunting, put a tax on worthless dogs 
“so high as to drive them out of the country.” The 
writer expresses no opinion as to the wisdom of these 
various suggestions but mentions them simply to show 
the great variety of views prevailing. Among those who 
have never given much attention to the subject of game 
protection, and who are not aware what a small propor- 
tion of bird destruction arises from their shooting, it is 
the most natural thing in the world for them to favor a 
close time of several years. Such persons do not consider 
the vast destruction of bird life caused by their natural 
enemies and by unfavorable weather conditions. That all 
students of birds and the community generally are giving 
more and more thought to these subjects year by year 
is one of the encouraging signs of the times and augurs 
well for sportsmen’s interests in the future. 

H. H. KiMsatt. 


Boston and Maine. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 2.—Editor Forest aud Stream: 
Lewis Mitchell, a Passamaquoddy Indian, head of the 
tribe at Oldtown, Me., has recently been before the Muni- 
cipal Court of Boston on the charge of having in pos- 
session 128 breasts of gulls which he brought from Maine 
tc sell. Counsel for Mitchell contends that under the old 
treaty between Massachusetts and Maine, giving Indians 
the right to shoot and fish, his client had the right to kill 
the birds. Bail was iurnished and the case put over. 

Among women hunters who have recently secured deer 
in Maine are Mrs. A. E. Spaulding, of Bar Harbor; Mrs. 
F. A. Johnson and Miss R. L. Tozier, of Bangor. Mr. 
Clayton Coffin, of Haverhill, Mass., secured a moose and 
a deer in Washington county. 

In Oxford, Me., Game Warden D. W. Stanley recently 
arrested three Boston hunters for violation of the game 
laws. They had been hunting several days without hav- 
ing secured the necessary non-resident license. They were 
fined $25 and costs each. In Oxford and Paris it is re- 
ported that quite a number of New York and Boston 
gunners have been beating the game laws, and the warden 
determined to make an example of them. 

* Shipments of game from Bangor for the week ending 
Nov. 25 were 724 deer and twenty-three moose. For the 
corresponding week of 1904 they were 648 deer and forty 
moose. The shipping laws have been well observed and 
very few seizures have been made. A party of forty hun 
ters from Ohio took home with them from the Oxbow 
country Some seventy-five deer after a stay of two weeks. 

The moose hunting season closed Nov. 30 and only two 
more weeks remain to the deer hunters. There was a 
large exodus of hunters returning for Thanksgiving., and 
the shipments for the past week were 457 deer and 
twenty-seven moose, as against 287 deer and twenty-seven 
moose in the corresponding week last year. Shipments 
for the season to Friday last were 4.134 deer, 206 moose; 
last year the same number of moose (206), and 3,776 
deer. While there will be no more killing of moose legally 
this season there will be quite a number more brought 
out that were shot last month in the back woods, whence 
it is no easy task to bring them out. It is estimated that 
the revenue to the State. from licenses will exceed that 
of last year by not less than $5,000, which will enable the 
commissioners to improve the warden service. It is ex- 


pected the total of Bangor shipments of deer will be 

about 4.500 for the season. The largest record ever made 

was that of 1902, when 5,300 deer were sent out. 
Commissioner Carleton is reported as favoring some 
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shortening of the shooting season, giving only one month 
for moose and two months for deer shooting. Doubtless 
native hunters kill much big game in December to keep 
for the winter or sell in the markets. 

William T. Farley, of Boston, takes home two deer 
and a moose. Mr. E. W. Lovejoy, of Lowell, is equally 
fortunate, while C. H. Randall, of Boston, brings one deer 
and a moose. Mr. W. H. Billings, of Boston, has se- 
cured a moose. 

In the Rangeley region B. E. Lambert, C. F. Jones, A. 
L. Kimball and H. J. Noble, of Boston, have secured their 
full quota of deer. E. C. Rodgers, of Putnam, and Mr. 
Spearin, of Boston, each secured an albino deer. Miss 
Alice R. Platt, of Boston, has been fortunate in getting a 
fine buck. 

Few places of any considerable size in this State that 
have not had one or more representatives in Maine at 
some time during November in pursuit of big game, but 
I doubt if Massachusetts sportsmen have killed more than 
have the residents of the Pine Tree State. | CaNTRAL. 


An Oklahoma Wolf Drive. 


Lawton, Okla., Correspondence New York Herald. 


EicHt thousand men, women and children and 500 dogs 
participated in the greatest wolf drive in the history of 
the Southwest. The scene was the Kiowa-Comanche 
pasture. About twenty-five wolves were victims of the 
dav’s sport. After the hunt a basket dinner was served 
at the rendezvous in Chattanooga. Then there were 
racing and athletics, followed by a dance at night. It 
was a red-letter day in the history of southwest Okla- 
homa. The era of the cattlheman and his vast herds in 
the pasture is passing. This is their last year. They 
will give way next month to the, farmer, who will plant 
fields of wheat and corn where herds have been wont to 
roam, This celebration was held to welcome the coming 
and to speed the parting guest. 

Preparations were in progress for this event for two 
monihs. Headed by Col. “Jim” Williams and Capt. J. A. 
Mangan, of Chattanooga, the farmers living around the 
borders of the reservation marshaled as great an army of 
hunters as was ever congregated in the Southwest coun- 
try. These hosts were augmented by visitors from all 
parts of Indian Territory, Texas and other States. A 
special train was run out of Lawton to Chattanooga to 
carry the throngs that came to join the hunt. 

Chattanooga is the gateway to the “big pasture.” It 
is on a high stretch of tableland abutting the north line 
of the reservation, twenty-five miles southwest of Lawton 
and ten miles northeast of the spot where President 
Roosevelt camped during his wolf hunt last spring. The 
town has a population of about 500, principally cowboys 
and wolf hunters. The latter are skilled in training dogs 
for chasing and bagging wolves, and no better dogs at 
these feats are to be found in the West. The most inter- 
esting dog in this hunt was a hound of small proportions, 
which its master named Carrie Nation. This dog last 
year outstripped all her fellows in the Thanksgiving hunt, 
capturing five of the twelve wolves taken. This placed 
her at the head of the wolf dogs in the country. During 
her life. of four years she has captured more than sixty 
wolves, and never has been injured. She has a knack of 
capturing the fierce little coyotes in a manner that puts 
them out of action immediately and protects herself. But 
there are other fine dogs. Greyhounds are the best run- 
ners and have the longest “winds,” but many of them 
are lacking in the technique of capture. Fox hounds are 
plentiful and good racers; so are some curs and common 
stags. More than half a thousand wolfhounds and dogs 
belong to men of this section, and nearly every one of 
them was in the race. 

The race course was a broad expanse of prairie, un- 
broken by creeks, deep ravines or timber. Prairie dog 
holes abound in some parts of the reservation, but few 
are found here. This was fine for the hunters, for many 
persons attend these chases who are untutored in horse- 
back riding. To the southward one views the Deep Red 
River, with its fringes of oak, pecan and hackberry. A 
little beyond is Red River, with its flat bed, red water 
and crumbled banks; westward ‘is the town of Frederick, 
made notable by the President’s entrance to the reserva- 
tion through its main street; to the northward are the 
Wichita peaks, to the eastward Indian Territory, and 
northeast is the city of Lawton. 

The chase began soon after noon and lasted three 
hours. The commander and his aids formed the hunters 
in an immense square, seven miles each way. The square 
contained nine sections. Cowboys, dog trainers and pro- 
fessional riders were stationed on the east, south and 
west sides, while those who participated in wagons, bug- 
gies and other vehicles formed the north line. After the 
lines were formed the commander gave the sigrial at the 
southeast corner, his aids passed it along and the fines 
began closing in. This drove the wolves toward the cen- 
ter, and so close were the men to one another that few 
could escape. 

The exciting moment came when the lines had closed 
sufficiently near one another to give the charging signa}. 
This signal permitted every member of the party to parti- 
cipate in the chase. The wolves by this time were fran- 
tically running hither and thither to escape, but were 
in a pen so closely fenced by humanity that death or cap- 
ture was inevitable for eight out of ten of them. Men, 
women and children, shouting and excited to the highest 
pitch, riding in wagons, buggies, hacks, on horses, 
bicycles, atttomobiles and some on foot, combined to 
make a thrilling scene peculiar to the wolf country: 

Guns and pistols were barred, and the kills and captives 
must be made with clubs, lariats and dogs. Some of 
the little coyotes were tcrn to pieces by dogs, others roped 
by cowboys, trampled under foot by horses, run over by 
vehicles or died of exhaustion. After it was over came 
the march back to Chattanooga and a public exhibition 
of the fruits of the snort. Here cowboys. dog men and 
others disputed over the credit for the capture of certain 
coyotes—and some fought—but, at length. a distribution 
was made, photographs were taken and the day’s sport 
was ended. 

Col. “Tim” Williams. who organized the hunt. is a 
typical frontiersman who knows the entire alphabet of 
cow punching and wolf chasing. He was reared on 2 
cow ranch and for four years was a lessee of part of the 
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reservation. One of the most interesting of the partici- 
pants in the hunt was Miss Clara Sharp, sixteen years 
old, one of the most beautiful girls in Oklahoma. Born 
in the East, she has become a devotee of the sports of the 
West. There are few better riders than Miss Sharp and 
none who find more real enjoyment in the chase. She 
was a star attraction of the chase and took as many 
wolves with her lariat as any man. John Abernethy, a 
young cowboy, who was with the President during his 
hunt in April, was commander of the hunt. Nearly all 
the Indians of the Comanche and Kiowa tribes were at 
the scene. Quanah Parker, the Comanche chief, took 
a prominent part in the chase. A few Apaches were on 
hand, among them Geronimo, who attends the chase every 
year. Several officers of the Thirteenth Cavalry, sta- 
tioned at Fort Sill, also took part in the sports. 


The Silz Game Case. 


Full Text of the Opinion. 
SUPREME COURT, APPELLATE DIVISION—SECOND 
JUDICIAL DEPARTMENT. 

Hivestbane, P. bi Woodward, Jenks, Rich and Miller, JJ. 
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Woopwarp, J. 

There is no dispute about the facts in this case. One 
August Silz, on the 30th day of March, 1905, had in his 
possession in the County of Kings one imported golden 
plover which was lawfully taken, killed and captured in 
England during the open season for such game there, 
and thereafter sold and consigned to Silz in New York 
city by a dealer in game in London, England, and at the 
same time he had in his possession one imported black- 
cock, a bird lawfully taken and killed in Russia and con- 
signed to the said Silz by the same London dealer. 
These birds it is conceded were duly imported by Silz 
in accordance with the provisions of the tariff laws and 
regulations in force, through the Custom House in New 
York city, during the open season for plover and 
grouse in the State of New York. It is admitted that 
these particular birds are entirely different varieties of 
game birds from the game birds known as plover and 
grouse in the State of New York, and from any bird 
native to the State of New York, or America; that 
they are different in form, size, color and markings from 
the game birds known as plover and grouse in the State 
of New York and from any American bird, and can 
be easily and readily distinguished from such plover 
and grouse found in New York State and from any bird 
native to America, both with their feathers on and 
after they are plucked. 

It is likewise conceded that such birds were and are 
staple, sound, wholesome and valuable articles of food, 
and are in constant use as such, and that they are recog- 
nized and staple articles of commerce between the dif- 
ferent countries of Europe and the United States of 
America, and were of the fair market value of one 
dollar and a half. The only question presented upon 
this appeal is whether the possession of these birds, 
under these circumstances, constituted a crime under 
the provisions of Sections 106, 108, 119 and 141 of the 
Forest, Fish and Game Laws, as amended by Chapter 
588 of the laws of 1904. 

In principle, the exact question here presented was 
before the court in People vs Buffalo Fish Co. (39 Misc. 
130), and Mr. Justice Lambert, after reviewing the au- 
thorities, said: “The principle laid down by the case 
referred to clearly establishes the right of the defendant 
to import the fish in question into the State of New 
York as a purchaser and importer, and in the exercise 
of such right conferred by the Federal Government, it 
was not within the power of the Legislature to make 
the possession of the property thus imported unlaw- 
ful. Possession is a necessary incident to the right of 
importation, and to the right of property imported. 
Possession and the right of sale is the intended conse- 
quence of the right of importation. It would as ef- 
fectually destroy the privilege of importation to make 
the intended consequence thereof unlawful, as to pro- 
hibit importation itself. Applying the rules laid down in 
the case discussed to the admitted facts, that the fish 
in question were imported from the Dominion of Can- 
ada, and a duty had been paid for such privilege under 
the Dingley act, some of which were in the hands of 
the importer for shipment and the remainder in its 
possession. for the purpose of sale, it is clear that the 
statute of this State making such possession unlawful 
is in conflict with the general power of Congress to 
regulate commerce between foreign nations and the 
several States, and to the extent that it attempts to levy 
tribute upon the custodians of these fish, whether by 
means of taxation or a penalty for having them in pos- 
session, it is null and void.” Continuing a review of 
authorities, the same learned jurist sums up as follows: 
“This being the law of the land, that the importer ac- 
quires a right, not only to bring the articles into the 
country, but to mix them with the common mass of 
property, the fish imported by this defendant, became, 
by reason of such importation, absolute property in the 
hands of the importer, as well as all who might take 
title under them, and it is an abuse of the police power 
which cannot be justified by any sound process of rea- 
soning to say that the Legislature may make it a crime, 
and subject the owner of this lawfully acquired property 
to penalties for merely having the property in his pos- 
session. It is conceded, of course, that if these fish 
were diseased, or had remained exposed to the ele- 
ments until they were unfit for food, and constituted a 
menace to the public health, the State would have the 
right to interpose its police powers, and prevent the 
sale. 

This case was considered by the Appellate Division 
in the Fourth Department, where it was affirmed on 
the opinion of the court below (45 App. Div. 631), and 
was then taken to the Court of Appeals, where it was 
affirmed by a divided court, O’Brien, J., writing, After 
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a careful review of the questions submitted, the learned 
court said: “Admitting, for the purposes of the argu- 
ment, that the statute in question means just what the 
plaintiff's counsel claims for it, the important fact still 
remains that Congress has permitted the defendant to 
import fresh fish upon payment of certain duties. It 
has paid the duties and complied with the Federal regu- 
lations, but when the article is brought here the State 
steps in and forbids the defendant to have it in his 
possession, and, of course,- forbids the sale. This 
creates a direct conflict between the regulations of 
Congress and those of the State, and, consequently, the 
latter must yield to the former. The State had no 
power to extend its police legislation to such a trans- 
action, and, of course, had no power to forbid what 
Congress had expressly permitted.” 


It appears to be conceded upon this appeal that the 
People vs. Buffalo Fish Co. (supra) would be con- 
trolling, were it not for certain statutory provisions 
which have been enacted since the decision in that 
case, and it is contended that the Court of Appeals in 
People vs. Bootman (130 N. Y. 1) has finally de- 
termined the question here presented in favor of the 
respondent. As we read that case, however, it does not 
appear to question the law of the Buffalo Fish Com- 
pany case, in so far as it decided that fish brought into 
this country from foreign lands under the provisions of 
the custom laws could be possessed and sold without 
regard to State statutes. In fact, the decision follows 
the Buffalo Fish Company case, and holds that game 
birds, grouse, quail, etc., which were not killed in the 
State of New York, but which were killed in sister 
States and transported into this State in November, 
1900, and which were in the possession of the defend- 
ants in June, 1901, were not unlawfully possessed, and 
that the owners were not, therefore, subject to the 
penalties attempted to be imposed. After determining 
the only question then before the court, the learned jurist 
writing went into a discussion of what the law might 
be under certain statutory provisions since enacted, and 
it was pointed out that “It was held by a majority of 
the learned justices of the Appellate Division that the 
Legislature has no power to-make the possession of 
imported game unlawful, as it would violate the pro- 
visions of our State Constitution relating to the pro- 
tection of property,” and it- was this determination of 
the Appellate Division in the First Department (95 
App. Div. 469) which the court disapproved, and not 
the decision of Mr. Justice Lambert and the Appellate 
Division in the Fourth Department, that the act was 
unconstitutional and void as interfering with the com- 
merce clause of the Federal Constitution, in so far as 
it attempted to deal with articles imported under the 
provisions of the customs laws of the nation. ‘While 
it is our duty,” says the court in the Bootman case 
(supra), “to affirm the judgment of the Appellate 
Division, we have felt constrained to consider the con- 
stitutional question discussed by that learned court, 
lest the conclusion announced should be regarded as a 
precedent and result in evil.” 


The legislation under which it is claimed the police 
powers of the State have been enlarged so as to make 
it a crime for a man who has lawfully possessed himself 
of property, having all of the attributes of property 
outside of this State, and in no wise a menace to the 
morals or health of the community, to bring it into his 
possession within this jurisdiction, is found in 31 United 
States Statutes at Large, Chapter 553, and in Section 
141 of the Forest, Fish and Game Law, as amended by 
Chapter 588 of the laws of 1904. The Federal statute 
provides in Section 5 that, “all dead bodies, or parts 
thereof, of any foreign game animals, or game or song 
birds, the importation of. which is prohibited, or the 
dead bodies, or parts thereof, of any wild game ani- 
mals, or game or songbirds transported into any 
State or Territory, or remaining therein for use, con- 
sumption, sale or storage therein, shall upon arrival 
in such State or Territory be subject to the opera- 
tion and effect of the laws of such State or Terri- 
tory enact-d in the exercise of its police powers, 
to the same extent and in the same manner as 
though such animals or birds had been produced 
in such State or Territory, and shall not be exempt 
therefrom by reason of being introduced therein in 
original packages or otherwise.” The State statute 
appears to have been designed to be in harmony with 
this provision of the Federal statute, for it is provided 
that, “Whenever in this act the possession of fish or 
game, or the flesh of any animal, bird or fish, is pro- 
hibited, reference is had equally to such fish, game or 
flesh coming from without the State as to that taken 
within the State.” 


But what has either of these provisions to do with 
the conceded facts in the case now before us? With- 
out going into an analysis of the statutes, it is plain that 
in so far as the Federaktatute has any bearing what- 
ever, it must relate to amter-State and not to foreign 
commerce, and we are dealing with a conceded article 
of foreign commerce—with an article the importation 
of which is not prohibited. Articles which may be im- 
ported under the customs laws and regulations of the 
United States are within the exclusive jurisdiction of 
Congress, and it has not attempted, in the so-called 
Lacey act, to place them under the police regulations 
of the States. All game animals or birds, “the impor- 
tation of which is prohibited” by the customs laws or 
regulations of the United States, are placed upon the 
same footing as “the dead bodies or parts thereof of 
any wild animals, or game or song birds, transported 
into any State or Territory,” the word “transported” 
peing used in the sense of shipped from one State to 
another, but this by necessary implication excludes from 
State control those game birds, etc., the importation 
of which is not prohibited. As to these, Congress has 
provided for their importation, and, as O’Brien, J., so 
well said in People vs. Buffalo Fish Co. (supra): “The 
State had no power to’ extend its police legislation to 
such a transaction, arid; of course, had no power to 
forbid what Congress had expressly permitted.” 

Whatever may be our opinion as to the question 
discussed outside of the scope of the decision made in 
the Bootman case (stipra), it certainly does not over- 
rule the Buffalo Fish Company case (supra) in so far 
as that case held that fish imported under the tariff 
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laws and regulations of the United States wer 
ject to State control, except as they might become § 
by reason of some inherent vice in the fish themselyes. 
and as the case now before us cannot be distinguished i, 
principle from the latter, it follows that there should be 
a reversal of the order appealed from. 

Order appealed from reversed and 
charged. 
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Miter, J. I dissent. 

Evidently the imprisonment which is the subject of 
inquiry in this proceeding was procured for the Purpose 
of enabling the petitioner to present the legal questions 
involved upon his own statement of facts, and it is urged 
that the allegation in the complaint that the plover and 
grouse in question “can be easily and readily distin. 
guished from such plover and grouse found in the State 


of New York, and from any American bird, both with 
their feathers on and after they are plucked and after 
they are cooked and ready for the table,” prevents the 
application of section 141 of the Forest, Fish and Game 
law, added by chapter 194 of the laws of 1902. which, so 
far as material, provides, “Whenever in this act the pos- 
session of fish, or game, or the flesh of any animal, bird 


or fish, is prohibited, reference is had equally to such 
fish, game or flesh coming from without the State as to 
that taken within the State,” and the contention is that 
said section applies only to fish and game identical in 
form, shape, size, color and markings to the fish and 
game found in this State. By section 28 of the Forest, 
Fish and Game law (chapter 20, laws of 1900, as 
amended by chapter 317, laws of 1902) the sale or pos- 
session of “grouse” during the close season is prohi- 
bited; by section 30 of said law, as amended by chapter 
588, laws of 1904, the possession of plover from Jan. 1 
to Aug. 15 is prohibited; and by section 140 of said law 
“grouse” is defined as including “ruffed grouse, partridge 
and every member of the grouse family”; in effect, there- 
fore, and practically in express terms, the Legislature 
has prohibited during the times stated the possession of 
plover and of every member of the grouse family, 
whether taken within the State or coming from without 
the State. It is difficult to see how the legislative intent 
could have been more clearly expressed, for surely it is 
not necessary for the Legislature to say expressly that 
it intends to mean just what it says. But the argument 
is made that, because said section 141 was added after 
the decision in People vs. Buffalo Fish Co. (164 N. Y. 
93), which construed the act of 1900 as applying only to 
fish and game taken within the State, the word “such” 
in said section 141 should be construed as referring only 
to fish and game identical in size, etc., to that found in 
the State. The argument is ingenious rather than con- 
vincing. It is perfectly apparent that the amendment of 
1902 was declaratory of its previous intention, which the 
Legislature thought the Court of Appeals had miscon- 
ceived, and in expressing that intention it must be sup- 
posed as intending to mean just what it said. It is mat- 
ter of common knowledge that it is well nigh impossible 
to secure even a practical enforcement of laws like the 
one in question; and although it is said that the closing 
of our markets to game that can be distinguished from 
our own does not aid in the protection of our game, | 
can conceive, even assuming that “black cock” and 
“golden plover” can be distinguished from our own birds 
“when cooked,” that a very small number of “black cock” 
and “golden plover” might suffice to supply a very large 
demand for game in the New York markets. It is not 
our province to determine what measures should be 
adopted to secure an enforcement of the law, and the fact 
that we might regard the measures adopted by the Legis- 
lature as unnecessary or as too harsh furnishes no reason 
for construing the statute, that does not admit of con- 
struction, as we think the Legislature ought to have en- 
acted it; it is our duty rather to give effect to the ex- 
pressed intention of the Legislature unless it contravenes 
some organic law. The constitutional questions pre- 
sented were fully considered by the Court of Appeals in 
People v. Bootman (180 N. ¥. 1). Judge Vann, speak- 
ing for every member of the, court, said: “That act 
(referring to the so-called Lacey Act, 31 U. S. Statutesat 
Large, chapter 553) “provides in substance that foreign 
game when transported into any State shall be subject to 
the laws of that State, enacted in the exercise of its 
police powers, to the same extent as if such game had 
been produced in such State, and shall not be exempt 
therefrom by reason of importation in original packages. 
* * * That amendment” (referring to laws of 1902, 
chapter 194) “when read in connection with the Lacey 


Act and the decisions of the Federal courts, removes 
from the region of discussion the questions considered 
in the Buffalo Fish Company case in relation to the ap- 
plication of the Forest; Fish and Game law | imported 


game, which was decided, and the effect of the commerce 
clause of the Federal. Constitution, which, although dis. 
cussed, was not decided.” (Italics are my own.) * ; 
“The action of Gongress has taken away all questions ot 
interstate commerce, so that the State can act with en- 
tire freedom and can prevent the shipment oi game ito 
or out of its territory; and if game is imported it com 
regulate or prohibit the sale thereof.” (Italics are MY 


own.) “Such provisions are warranted by the — 
power, and are not in conflict with either 1 State 4 
Federal Constitution.” True, this discussion was ® 


necessary to the decision, as the court stated. but grave 
doubts on the constitutional questions had been creat 
by the discussion in the Buffalo Fish Company case 3 
by the decision of the Appellate Division in the ; 
To set these doubts at rest and because % 


man case. _ of 
the public importance of the question, the ae 
Appeals stated its views, and it cannot be assumed thal 


this was done without a full and careful cons deration © 
the subject. It seems to me, therefore, that further 
cussion in this court is purely academic, and I 
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rest my vote on the authority of the Bootman case with- 
out further discussion, were it not for the earnestness 
and ability with which counsel attempted to distinguish 
that case, and for the fact that we are not agreed on the 
question. 

In the first place it is said that the Buffalo Fish Com- 
pany case was not overruled by the Bootman case, but 
that it is still authority for the proposition that the 
statute offends both the State and Federal Consitutions. 
The. answer is that it never was authority for any such 
proposition, and this without regard to the effect of the 
“Lacey Act”; three judges only assented to that proposi- 
tion, three united in a vigorous and logical defense of 
the constitutionality of the act, and the concurrence of 
the seventh with the opinion of the majority was ex- 
pressly limited to the point that the act was not applic- 
able, thereby, by implication at least, agreeing with the 
minority on the constitutional question; and while the 
decision in the Bootman case upon the meaning of the 
act was controlled by the Buffalo Fish Company case, 
the court expressly stated that its decision was governed 
by the rule of stare decisis. 

Next it is claimed that the peculiar wording of section 
5 of the Lacey Act presents a question not considered in 
the Bootman case, and that, therefore, the admitted facts 
of this case present a new question for consideration. 
Said section 5 is as follows: “Section 5—That all dead 
bodies or parts thereof, of any foreign game animals, or 
game or song birds, the importation of which is pro- 
hibited, or the dead bodies, or parts thereof, of any wild 
game animals, or game or song birds transported into 
any State or Territory, or remaining therein for use, 
consumption, sale or storage therein, shall, upon arrival 
in sueh State or Territory, be subject to the operation 
and effect of the laws of such State or Territory enacted 
in the exercise of its police powers, to the same extent 
and in the same manner as though such animals and 
birds had been produced in such State or Territory, and 
shall not be exempt therefrom by reason of being intro- 
duced therein in original packages or otherwise. This 
act shall not prevent the importation, transportation or 
sale of birds or bird plumage manufactured from the 
feathers of barnyard fowl.” 

The argument is that the express reference to “foreign 
game animals, or game or song birds, the importation of 
which: is prohibited,” by necessary implication excludes 
from the effect of the statute all foreign game animals or 
birds the importation of which is not prohibited, and that 
although the words “any wild game animals, or game or 
song birds,” subsequently used in the section, are. com- 
prehensive enough to include foreign game animals or 
birds, the meaning of these words is restricted by the 
word “transported,” which means “shipped,” from one 
State to another, and does not include an import. Read- 
ing the section without reference to its context, there 
seems to be much force in the first of this argument, for 
it would seem that the foreign game animals or birds 
referred to were those the importation of which was 
prohibited by the act, and that, by expressly including 
them, all others were excluded. The importation of cer- 
tain living animals and birds is prohibited by section 2 
of the act, as follows: “The importation of the mon- 
goose, the so-called ‘flying foxes’ or friar bats, the Eng- 
lish sparrow, the starling, or such other birds or animals 

as the Secretary of Agriculture may from time to. time 
declare injurious to the interest of agriculture or horti- 
culture, is hereby prohibited.” It may be that the words 
“the importation of which is prohibited,” in section 5, 
should be interpreted as though the phrase read “the im- 
portation of which, if living, is prohibited by section 2,” 
and assuming this to be the correct construction of this 
phrase, the question is presented whether it limits the 
subsequent general expression so as to exclude therefrom 
all foreign wild game animals and birds the importation 
of which is not thus prohibited. Certainly the expression 
“any wild game animals, or game or song birds,” in- 
cludes foreign animals and birds, and there is no force in 
the argument based on the use of the word “transported,” 
because that is not a correlative of the word “importa- 
tion,” it’ relates alike to the phrase “all dead bodies or 
parts thereof, of any foreign game animals,” etc., and to 
the phrase “all dead bodies, or parts thereof, of any wild 
game animals,” etc., and obviously means “carried,” 
which is comprehensive enough to include both an import 
and a shipment from one State to another. The office of 
construction is to determine the legislative intent, and 
when such intent is apparent, canons of construction, 
adopted Solely to determine what it is, must yield to it. 
Congress declared in the first section of the act that its 
purpose was to aid in the preservation, distribution, in- 
troduction and restoration of game and other wild birds, 
and the manner in which it effected this purpose was by 
supplementing State laws to the extent of removing any 
question as to their conflict with the commerce clause 
of the Féderal Constitution. It evidently deemed the act 
an appropriate one by which to prohibit the importation 

of animals and birds deemed to be injurious to agricul- 

ture and horticulture. Our attention is not called to any 
other Federal statute prohibiting the importation of game 
animals or birds, and if the application of section 5 is to 
be limited to the foreign animals and birds the importa- 
tion of which is prohibited by the act, we shall have diffi- 
culty in determining what harm the Congress thought 
dead mongoose, bats, sparrows and starling might inflict 
upon agriculture or horticulture, or exactly what aid in 
the enforcement of local laws would result from making 
their “dead bodies or parts thereof” subject to the opera- 
tion and effect of said laws. The construction contended 
for would entirely defeat the declared purpose of the 
act. Obviously the sole purpose of making game taken 
without the State subject to the laws of the State is to 
prevent the sale of game taken within the State under 
the guise of game taken from without, and if foreign 
game can be utilized for the purpose, it would be sense- 
less as well as useless to prohibit game from other 

States. As the expression “any wild game animals, or 

game or. song birds transported into any State or Terri- 

tory,” includes foreign game, and as that construction 

gives effect to the declared purpose of the act, while any 

other defeats such purpose, such construction should be 

adopted, whatever other parts of the act may be thought 
to mean. : 

But even if this statute, passed to accomplish a very 
beneficial purpose, can be so emasculated as to defeat 
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such purpose, I should still vote to affirm this order upon 
the reasoning of Judge Gray in the Buffalo Fish Com- 
pany case, and of Judge Vann in the Bootman case. One 
question must certainly be deemed removed from the 
realm of controversy, viz. that the enactment of laws 
for the preservation of game is a legitimate exercise of 
the police power of the States. (Geer v. State of Con- 
necticut, 161 U. S. 519; Phelps v. Racey, 60 N. Y. 10; 
Lawton vy. Steele, 119 N. Y. 226; 152 U. S. 133; Com- 
monwealth v. Savage, 155 Mass. 278; Roth v. State, 5r 
Ohio, 210; Magner v. People, 97 Ill. 320; Merritt v. Peo- 
ple, 48 N. E. 325; Stevens v. People, 89 Md. 669; State 
v. Randolph, 1 Mo. 15; State v. Judy, 7 Mo. 524; State 
v. Farrell, 23 Mo. 176; ex parte Maier, 103 Cal. 476; 
State v. Schuman, 58 Pac. Rep. 661.) All of the cases 
cited supra except Geer v. State of Connecticut and Law- 
ton v. Steele, upheld the validity of statutes whose pro- 
hibition extended alike to game taken without as well 
as within the State in which the statute was enacted. 
Having settled the question that the subject is a proper 
one for the exercise of the police power, the conclusion 
would seem to be inevitable that the necessity for the 
exercise of such power and the means of making such 
exercise effective are solely for the Legislature, and that 
in selecting means legitimately tending to accomplish its 
purpose the Legislature does not offend either the State 
or Federal Constitution. No one disputes the right of 
the State to legislate respecting purely internal affairs, 
and so far as the commerce clause of the Federal Con- 


‘stitution is concerned, this right does not rest upon the 


police power; it is only when the legislation affects inter- 
state or foreign commerce that it must be sustained if at 
all by resort to the police power reserved to the States. 
No one disputes that the individual holds his property 
subject to the legitimate exercise of the police power, 
and in this case it may be added that the petitioner ac- 
quired the property with the knowledge, with which he 
was at least chargeable, of the circumstances under which 
he could possess it. Concededly the subject of this legis- 
jation was a propet one for the exercise of the police 
power, the means adopted certainly tend to accomplish 
the object in view, and we cannot say that the object of 
the statute has been lost sight of or that the act in its 
essentials is anything but an act passed in the exercise 
of the police powet to preserve the game of the State; 
and the fact that commerce may be remotely affected or 
that the dominion of an individual over his property may 
be controlled does not bring the act within the prohibi- 
tion of either the State or Federal Constitution, unless 
while asserting the power we are to deny the right to 
exercise it effectively. As I understand the decisions re- 
specting the commerce clause of the Constitution, the 
inquiry in each case is whether the particular act is es- 
sentially a regulation of commerce, or a legitimate ex- 
ercise of the police power; if the former, merely calling 
it an act passed in the exercise of the police power does 
not save it from the prohitition of the Constitution; if 
the latter, the mere fact that commerce may be affected 
does not make the act a regulation of commerce within 
the meaning of the Constitution. The line of demarka- 
tion between the power of the State and the prohibition 
of the Constitution is of necessity so indefinite that the 
court must determine in respect to each case as it arises 
on which side of the line it falls, and there certainly is 
no case in the Supreme Court of the United States so 
nearly in point as Geer v. State of Connecticut (supra). 
The statute there passed upon prohibited the possession 
for the purpose of transportation beyond the State of 
Connecticut of birds lawfully killed within the State. The 
plaintiff in error had become the possessor of the birds 
in question after they had become an article of com- 
merce. It is true, as pointed out by Judge O’Brien in 
the Buffalo Fish Company case, that one of the grounds 
of the decision of the Supreme Court was that wild game 
belonged to the neople in common and that, therefore, 
the State could qualify the ownership by any person re- 
ducing such game to possession, but it is equally true that 
the court placed its decision upon the distinct ground of 
the undoubted right of the State in the exercise of its 
police power to pass laws for the preservation of game 
even though inter-State commerce was remotely affected, 
and Mr. Justice White, speaking for a majority of the 
court, prefaced the discussion of this question with the 
following statement: “Aside from the authority of the 
State, derived from the common ownership of game and 
the trust for the benefit of its people which the State 
exercises in relation thereto, there is another view of 
the power of the State in regard to the property in 
game, which is qually conclusive,” and in discussing 
the question, he said: “The exercise by the State of 
such power therefore comes directly within the prin- 
ciple of Plumley vs. Massachusetts, 155 U. S. 461, 473,” 
which was a case involving a sale in the original pack- 
age of oleomargine colored in imitation of butter, in 
violation of a statute of the State of Massachusetts. In 
the Geer case the statute in terms prohibited inter- 
State commerce in game lawfully reduced to pessession 
in the State of Connecticut. The statute in question 
does not in terms or effect prohibit inter-State or 
foreign commerce. So far as the facts in the case at 
bar are concerned, the importation of birds by the 
petitioner was perfectly lawful and his possession of 
them would have continued lawful had he observed the 
statute by giving the bond required. It is claimed that 
this case is controlled by Leisy vs. Hardin (135 U. S. 
100) and that Plumley vs. Massachusetts (155 U. S. 
461) is not applicable; even then the facts of this case 
do not bring it within the prohibition of the commerce 
clause for the reason that there is no question here of 
possession in the original package; on the contrary, it 
must be assumed that these birds had become part 
of the mass of the property of the State subject to the 
laws passed by the State in the conduct of its purely 
internal affairs, because if the petitioner relies upon 
any exception to save him from the operation of the 
statute, even assuming that there be such an exception, 
that is a matter of defense which need not have been 
ngatived in the complaint, and Leisy vs. Hardin (supra) 
goes no further than to hold that it was not competent 
in that particular case for the State to prohibit the sale 
in the original package, and such was the case of 
Schollenberger vs. Pennsylvania (171 U.S. 4), con- 
strying an act which was essentially a regulation of 
commerce. It is said the right to import carries with 
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it the right to sell, and the right to purchase of the 
importer must carry a like right to sell, and so on 
ad infinitum, whatever form the property may assume 
and by whomsoever it may become possessed. 
viously there must come a time when the property in- 
troduced into the State becomes so mingled with the 
mass of property of the State as to be subject to laws 
passed either for taxation or in the regulation of its 
purely internal affairs. The line must be drawn some- 
where and somewhat arbitrarily, and as drawn by the 
Supreme Court of the United States it is where the 
article loses its distinctive character as an import or as 
an article of inter-State commerce, to wit, when it 
ceases to retain the form in which it was transported 
into the State, when the original package is broken. 
(Brown vs. State of Maryland, 12 Wheaton, 419, and 
cases cited supra.) I vote to affirm the order. 


Strenuous Game Wardenship. 


I READ a dispatch in the morning paper to the effect 
that J. B. Burnham, game protector, had gone into the 
Adirondacks with fifteen men bent on razing camps 
illegally built on State land. That the camp owners were 
prepared to fire upon the game protector and his hench- 
men, etc. 

When a man puts money into city property he employs 
counsel to search the records and very frequently uses 
title insurance in addition, having great regard for the 
principle as old as the Romans, let the buyer beware. 

And now we witness an officer of the State by force 
and presumably with axes and arms about to remove and 
destroy buildings on State land that have cost in the 
aggregate a hundred thousand dollars, conservatively esti- 
mated. Some one of these camps has cost perhaps twenty 
thousand dollars. Now, this being so I am curious, in the 
light of present facts, as to how far the campers went in 
finding out whether they were building on their own land 
or not. 

Did these men who put their money into this threatened 
property, acquire the right to build and occupy through 
“pull” or by official juggling of any kind? If in acquir- 
ing the disputed property, and other than means above 
board and legitimate were employed, such means as they 
would take in acquiting a piece of New York city real 
estate, then certainly they assumed a risk which, at the 
time remote, has developed into a real and present one, 
if Mr. Burnham carries out his instructions. 

If the lands are State lands and the campers can show 
no legal authority for the occupation thereof, they cer- 
tainly become trespassers and their camps, luxurious or 
humble, as the case may be, are forfeited to the State and 
are at the mercy of the game protector. 

The situation is certainly an interesting one because 
the dispatch reads that several of the finest camps have 
been erected by prominent men. If the campers can by 
armed force hoid off the game protector from carrying 
out his razing plans until with and by injunctions they 
can throw the matter into the courts, it may turn out 
eventually that the State-may never succeed in ousting 
the campers. The defect in the title may be cured by 
legislative process, for such things have been done before. 

But on the other hand, if the law is plain and all ques- 
tions set previously at rest, and if the campers are, in the 
eye of the law, just plain, everyday squatters, and have 
been served with notice to that effect, it is then certainly 
up to Mr. Burnham to remove the camps, even if he 
has to use a regiment of soldiers in doing so. 

I have nothing to go by and from which to make my 
deductions other than the press dispatch, but to me the 
situation is an intensely interesting one. All the legal 
questions may have been threshed out heretofore, and 
again the fact that these campers are trespassers and 
subject to ejectment may be so plain to the powers that 
be as to admit of no parley or argument of any kind 
other than summary ejectment by the State. 

Provided the State is in the right, what stirs me is how 
men of the caliber of those who have invested in these 
expensive camps could fall mto~the error of building on 
another man’s land without finding it out beforehand? 

No doubt we will see the whole situation well venti- 
lated in the columns of Forest AND STREAM. Personally, 
I have great sympathy for a man who, having built him- 
self a camp by his favorite lake, sees the same razed by 
the strong arm of the law. Undoubtedly there are those 
who have bought from previous owners in absolute good 
faith; on these ejectment will come with a strong sense 
of injustice. There may be those who by political pull 
have had granted leases and who have taken the chance 
and, looking upon disturbance in the future as a thing 
of the utmost remoteness, have gone ahead and invested. 
Should the razing programme be carried out so that not 
even one log remains upon another, these men will have 
no one to blame but themselves. 

But in either case it is not pleasant to think of such 
camps, as many of these must be, being turned into wood” 
heaps. But the law is the law and all good citizens must 
submit to it or induce the Legislature to make other laws 
that will afford relief, which, I imagine, some of these 
alleged squatters will attempt to do before they stand 
aside and see the work of destruction carried into effect. 

: CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Game Warden Hill. 
Epwarp Hit, for fifteen years fish and game warden 
of Warren county, N. J., committed suicide at Roxbury, 
N. J., on Saturday night. Three months ago he had a 


severe attack of pneumonia. For the past week he had 
been acting queerly and was closely watched. 





Retrie ving. 

RETRIEVERS AND RETRIEVING, by Major W. G. Eley, is 
an illustrated work of 145 pages, devoted to the special 
breed of retrievers, of which there are but a few speci- 
mens in America. The dominating system is what is fre- 
quently termed the natural method in the United States. 
Work in the field, and in water in all their minute par- 
ticulars, is skillfully treated, and a chapter on kennel 
management abounds with information valuable to own- 
ers of all kinds of dogs. Price, $1.25. 
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Connecticut Fall Shooting. 


Mrtrorp, Conh., Dec. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It seems only a few days since we were looking forward 
to the — of the shooting season, and now it has 
closed. In some respects it has been a good one, in 
others bad. 

The past two hard winters almost exterminated the 
quail in this part of the State, and when the season 
opened the persons best informed as to shooting pros- 
pects knew of only four or five flocks -hereabouts. An 
agreement was entered into by half a dozen of the best 
shots in the town by which they pledged themselves not 
to kill any quail. The few flocks seen have been watched 
by these good shots, and it is not thought that any con- 
siderable number have been killed. Certainly, the men 
who promised to abstain from shooting them have done 
so, though they have frequently found them while out 
shooting. 

There was a good flight of woodcock about the middle 
of the month and quite a number were killed. 

There was a fair crop of partridges, and of these a 
number have been killed, but on the other hand there is 
an abundance left over for seed for the coming year. 

Unless the winter now opening should be a very hard 
one, next year’s shooting will be much better than this 
one has been. Ramon. 


Robin Shooting by Wholesale. 


Staten Istanp, Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While this correspondence may not be very interesting to 
some it may be of interest to others. We have had fine 
robin shooting on the island this fall. on the south side 
as well as on the north shore some fine bags have been 
made. It is not altogether the persistency of the Dago 
that, the results show the score, but almost anybody 
could have gone out and killed what they desired. Dur- 
ing the second week in October I stopped at a Dago’s 
retreat one morning and was admiring the goats, 
chickens, geese, and other animals that made up the 
group, and asked the women of the house if the old man 
did much shooting this fall. 

“No,” she said. “my husband he no shootet his gun. 
My boy he good shoot; he bring me home twenty-one 
robin fore he eat to-day.” 

That was good for a boy fifteen years old to do hefore 
breakfast, so T reported the fact to those who should get 
acquainted with him, but I suppose he is shooting yet. 
Staten Island is a queer place. We have any auantity of 
special game protectors watched over by one State pro- 
“tector. We have magistrates’ court and the Court of 
Special Sessions. But somehow or other the courts and 
game protectors do not seem to agree or else agree to 
disagree. There is more shooting of sone birds on 
Staten Island than in any other one county in the State. 





If the Audubon Society would put a man here there 
would be something doimg, I think. Every fall I have 
made it my business to be in the woods and save the lives 
of as many birds as I could, I have no official standing, 
but I threaten arrest, and do a little good, but this fall I 
have been a cripple and am hardly able to write this, but 
I hope it will reach the eyes of the powers above (say up 
Albany way, for instance). I am glad to think there is 
a movement to put J. B. Burnham in a place where he 
can use his brains to protect nature. To thoughtful peo- 
ple and readers it seems to be a correct move. +t 


Prizes for Game Heads. 


Tue Forest AND STREAM offers three prizes of $20, $10 
and $5 respectively for the best moose heads secured in 
the year 1905 in the hunting grounds of the United States 
and Canada. 

It offers also three prizes of $15, $10 and $5 respectively 
for the best white-tail deer heads taken in the hunting 
season of 1905 in the United States or Canada. 

The heads will be judged from photographs submitted 
to the Forest AND StrEAM. In cstimating their merits 
the two qualities of size and symmetry will be taken into 
consideration. With the photograph of each head must 
be sent a memorandum of the place and the time of its 
taking and the name of the person taking it. The compe- 
tition will be open to amateur hunters only; and with this 
single restriction it will be open to the world. There are 
no entrance fees. The photographs submitted will be the 
property of Forest AND STREAM. Entries for the compe- 
tition must be made not later than Jan. 15, 1906. 





Hunters’ Lodge. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having just concluded a visit of several weeks’ dura- 
tion to this delightful resort, I am disposed to mention 
to brother sportsmen the pleasures I have enjoyed. 
Hunters’ Lodge is in eastern North Carolina, a few miles 
from Lumberton. the county seat of Robeson county. It 
is easily reached by the Seaboard Air Line to Moss Neck 
or by the Atlantic Coast Line to Pembroke. It is an old 
and true proverb that “a man must enjoy and anpreciate 
good things himself before he can provide them for 
others.” Mine host of Hunters’ Lodge is an old Con- 
federate soldier, who has held many positions of trust 
and honor in his native State of Maryland. Fond of 
hunting and of the comforts of life. for many years he 
has spent considerable time in different parts of the 
South seeking the quail. and occasionally enjoving the 
music of the beagles in pursuit of the cottontails. Five 
years ago it was my good fortune in his company to 


stumble upon the section now graced by Hunters’ Lodge. 
We found level lands, with a sandy soil, rather open 
country, delightful climate and abundance of quail. It 
was to the sportsman a virgin country, with freedom to 
roam where you chose and shoot anything you found 
in the fields, except a “man or a mule.” My friend—and 
I will give his name, Gen. Frank A. Bond—decided he 
would buy a plantation, build a house, bring servants 
and furniture from Maryland, and spend his winters 
right there. And, my brother, if you are properly 
rccommended and will communicate with him at Lum- 
berton, you may share his pleasures. He is ably seconded 
by his good lady, and all the comforts and luxuries of 
home are yours if you are domiciled beneath their hos- 
pitable roof. You will find comfortable kennels for your 
dcegs and good and accommodating guides to show you 
over the country. I have spent the greater part of the 
four past winters there, and look forward with great 
pleasure to spending many more in the same place. 
J. H. Hunter. 


Wasurncron, D. C. 





Ye Hontsmen. 


Now doth ye citie huntsman 
Take “hunting license” oute, 
And with a brand-new “outfitte” 

He goeth forth to scoute 
And seeke ye beastes ferocious 
That haunt ye woodes aboute. 


He seeks with zest ye rabbit, 
And eke ye doe and bucke, 

But presently he shooteth 
Ye farmer’s gentle ducke. 

And as he payeth for itte, 
He darneth of hys lucke! 


Anon he tries another, 
Yclept ye “‘stille-hunting” plan, 
And sneaketh through ye forest 
As softly as he can, 
And suddenly he baggeth 
A costly hired man. 


Mary well ye citie huntsman! 
Hys gunne he keeps atte cocke, 
But when a hare he seeth 
—% knees together knocke— 
And finally his guide doth kille 
Ye rabbit with a rocke! 


Beware of ye same huntsman, 
And walk behind hym notte, 
The which of his vicinage 
Is ye moste fearsome spotte— 
For there is where hys comrade 
Most frequently gets shotte! 


Meanwhile, observe ye Nymrod— 
He stoppeth for to buy 
A goodly bag of beasties, 
And personally doth lie 
Unto hys trusting wyfe, who 
Just winketh of her eye. 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
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The Anglers’ Club of New York. 


ALTHOUGH anglers are almost as thick in New York 
city as flies or Jersey mosquitoes, for some reason not 
easily explained, the only representative organization 
that gentlemen of the present generation can remem- 
ber was the National Rod and Reel Association, which 
at one time held casting tournaments at Madison 
Square Garden, but which finally died of old age or 
lack of support—it is not clear which. 

Shortly after the Sportsmen’s Show last spring a 
number of enthusiasts met together and took the pre- 
liminary steps toward the organization of a fly and 
bait-casting club, but nothing came of it, although 
numerous anglers who were anxious to see a club of 
this sort in existence in this city were willing to give 
such a club their support. 

Recently a few of these gentlemen met together and 
discussed the subject of the formation of a club, and 
the first meeting was held the night of Nov. 21. Mr. 
Robert B. Lawrence was unanimously chosen tempo- 
rary chairman and Perry D. Frazer temporary secre- 
tary. Plans were discussed and a date set for a more 
representative meeting, and notices were sent out to 
some twenty-five well-known amateurs. This second 
meeting was held at the Hotel St. Denis on Tuesday 
night, Nov. 28. The weather conditions were very 
unfavorable, the strong wind and rain keeping a num- 
ber at home who would otherwise have been on hand, 
but still there were enough anglers present to transact 
business and discuss ways and means necessary before 
definite steps were taken. 

In calling the meeting to order Mr. Lawrence said, 
among other things, that there had long existed among 
anglers of this city a desire for just such an organiza- 
tion as it was proposed to form, and that he believed 
when other anglers, who were not present, or could 
not be notified in the usual way, principally because 
their addresses were not known, should hear of the 
efforts to organize a club, they would give their sup- 
port. It seemed to be the desire of all concerned to 
organize a club on the broadest possible lines, and 
while all would like to see casting contests held, and 
these would be held, he believed there was a need for 
a club whose members could in time secure a com- 
fortable meeting place where they and their friends 
could: gather at stated times to discuss fishing, cast- 
ing, relate stories, become better acquainted, exchange 
ideas, exhibit the trophies of their skill (or luck), and, 
in fact, enjoy themselves as anglers can and do when 
brought together. 

The question of a name being brought up, it was 


decided to call the new club the Anglers’ Club of New 
York. 
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Pursuant to a motion, the chair appointed Messrs. 
Chancellor G. Levison, Edward Cave and G. M. L. 
LaBranche a committee to draft a constitution and by- 
laws. On motion, Mr. Lawrence’s name was added, 
making a committee of four. 

It was then decided to limit the charter membership 
to twenty-five. There were fifteen present, and these 
nominated ten others to fill out the desired number. 

The next meeting will be held on the evening of 
Tuesday, Dec. 12, at the home of Mr. James D. Smith, 
51 West Eighty-sixth street, when officers will be 
elected, committees named, and the constitution and 
by-laws adopted. 

Applications for membership may, before that time, 
be sent to the temporary secretary, Perry D. Frazer, 
501 West 164th street, New York city, who will hand 
them to the membership committee as soon as it is 
named. No limit has as yet been decided on, but it 
is probable that the membership list will be limited 
to a reasonable number, and there are now nearly 
fifty names of anglers who can reasonably be counted 
on to become members, in the hands of the acting sec- 
retary. Early application is, therefore, desirable. 

So much interest has been taken in bait-casting 
during the present year by New Yorkers that the first 
contest of the Anglers’ Club will be looked forward 
to with impatience, and it is probable that bait-casting 
will attract a great deal of the attention of members, 
although many of them will stick to their old favorite, 
the fly-rod. 


Eating Habits of. Fishes. 


For some years I have followed certain fishes with a 
kodak endeavoring to photograph them out of their na- 
tive element. I have a set of views which the critical 
observer might say have pre-Raphaelite tendencies, as ap- 
parently they were taken without regard to the selection 
of conditions or scenic effect. Some show vessels sliding 
down hill at frightful angles at full speed; others show 
parts of the bowsprits of yachts or the cutwaters of 
steamers. Some show nothing but a waste of waters, and 
the collection might well challenge attention, so interest- 
ing is it. Yet, these remarkable pictures possess a cer- 
tain value, representing as they do the efforts to photo- 
graph at many and varied times the California flying-fish. 
The fish had always: moved on, at least the sharpest eye 
fails to find it. 

My usual point of vantage when photographing, or 
attempting to photograph the flying-fish, was the fore port 
ef the steamer which plies between San Pedro and the 
island of Santa Catalina: The channel of this name is 2 
famous locality for these fishes, and by standing -in the 
bow, where they were frequently darting up, one could 





snap the camera with apparently a fair chance of success. 
I have had the flying-fish come directly toward me, and 
have dodged them successfully, a fish on one occasion 
passing within a foot of my face. They have repeatedly 
struck on the outside and inside of my boat when fishing. 
I can fairly claim to have met the flying-fish under favor- 
able conditions, but the close contacts were generally un- 
expected or so exciting that the wrong end of the camera 
was presented, or the instrument had to be dropped to 
save it. 

Lesides making these attempts I provided the agent of 
the steamer with a kodak and encouraged the boatmen to 
take a camera with them when fishing, and finally an in- 
teresting photograph was secured which shows the king 
of oceanic fishes high in air in its act of feeding upon the 
illusive flying-fish. The fish, Thunnus thynnus, is seen on 
the return of the leap, which possibly is the most sensa- 
tional performance enacted by fishes ‘of any waters. This 
fish in the Atlantic apparently is not at all particular a- 
to its diet-—sharks, dogfish and fishes of many kinds hav 
ing been taken from its stomach, while it’is well known 
as a scavenger, following the boatmen or fishermen, eat 
ing dead dogfish, which are thrown over after being de 
spoiled of their liver. On the Pacific coast the fish 1s 
mere fastidious, and I have never found them to contain 
anything but squids, flying-fish, sardines and mackere! 
The fish appears off the southern California coast the lat 
ter part of May or the first of June, coming, apparently, 
to feed and driving in the schools of flying-fish, which also 
appear at this time. The tuna is rarely if ever seen with 
in fifteen miles of the mainland, its exploits being at th 
island mentioned, and, so far as can be learned, only 0! 
the northeast coast of that region. The tunas undoubt 
edly retire to the deep sea or go out into the channel a! 
certain times of the day, but between 3 and 4 o’clock 
the morning they begin to feed, coming shoreward in 
widely distributed school. Their motion is always rapid: 
they charge a school and keep it in motion until the vic 
tims are exhausted. T have seen flying-fish almost unabl: 
to swim, readily crowding under my boat for protectic: 
from the insatiable creatures. The tuna habitually swin 
three or four feet below the surface and comes up undc: 
the flying-fish like an animated rocket. Often it miss« 
and rises ten or twelve feet into the air, turning gracc 
fully and coming down head first. It was in this position 
fortunately, that the fish was photographed. The tuna was 
on the return, abont entering the water, and the foam 
masses Of many others could be counted in the picture 
The latter are what the fishermen term rushes. The tun: 
has come upon a flying-fish from behind; suddenly, av 
before it takes to the air, it plunges at its victim for cig! 
or ten feet along the surface, plowing the water into foam 
and showing the dorsal fin and part of the blue back. 
have frequently observed this rush when fishing for tuna 
The latter often sees the bait twenty or thirty’ feet aw2y 
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and comes along the surface in a magnificent burst of 
speed, throwing the white foam high in the air. 

All the p< tng of this fish - —— are —— 
e. The flying-fish, to escape, w y or soar an elg 
= mile, in some instances, in three or four distinct at- 
tempts, never sinking into the water, merely lowering its 
tail to obtain the necessary impetus. Sometimes the tuna 
leaps and seizes its prey in the air, sending it whirling 
upward like a pinwheel ; but more often it follows within 
two feet of the flyer directly beneath it, like a hawk or 
an eagle following every motion. At such times I have 
seen the flying-fish pass over my boat, and so for a few 
seconds disappear from the tuna’s sight; but the latter 
was not to be thrown off the track; it kept on like a 
bloodhound; the fly-fish eventually fell into its mouth. 
In striking the flying-fish the tuna undoubtedly aims for 
the black staring eyes, on the principle that a hunter in 
shooting on the wing fires in front. I am confident tof 
this for the reason that in numbers of flying-fishes struck 
by the tuna, and missed, all were damaged in the eye, 
the tail, which, of course, presented a promising object, 
being entirely uninjured. The philosophy of this is ap- 
parent. The tuna is chasing a rapidly-moving fish and 
dashes at it from a distance of perhaps ten or twenty 
feet; if the tail was the objective from the side the fish 
would be missed, whereas, by aiming atthe eye it reaches 

the entire body. ci 

The appearance of a school of tunas feeding i; an 
exhilarating sight. The ocean, otherwise calm, is lashed 
into foam as by a storm sweeping over it. Fying-fishes 
are darting into the air, moving in every direction, and 
the tunas are bounding like an avenging nemesis, high 
out of the water or perhaps along the surface, a shower 
of silvery scales sinking into the blue ocean, marking 
the tragedy. : 

\n ally of the tuna, the albacore, feeds by making a 
low jump, barely clearing the water, though the larger 
individuals, from sixty to 100 pounds, often make tre- 
mendous leaps in the pursuit of their prey. The bonito 
moves along the surface in schools carrying a pronounced 
ripple before it in diverging lines; darting here and there 
with almost inconceivable velocity, snapping up small 
fry of all kinds. The small mackerel found on the Cali- 
fornian coast feed in an exultant fashion on-roe, and the 
newly-hatched smelt and sardines or any young pelagic 
fish are to their taste. The school seems directed by a 
Jeader as they rise to the surface, creating a sound as 
of falling rain as they snap at their victims, and every 
few seconds, as though the leader had given a signal, 
they sound, making a crashing sound, as though a large 
amount of water had been poured upon the surface. 

The great black sea bass of southern Californian waters 
ranging up to 700 or 800 pounds,feed in shore during the 
summer months, its principal food being the red or white- 
fish. In feeding on the bottom I have seen this huge 
creature standing in a perpendicular position with its tail 
upward, apparently standing on its head, in its attempts to 
take its food. Swallowing food alive sometimes has its 
drawbacks. Darwin-relates that a small shark having 
swallowed a diodon, the latter made its escape by eating 
through the wall of the stomach. An old resident of 
the Sound country near Port Royal told me that the 
piers of the planters along the Sound were often de- 
stroyed in a mysterious manner by the giant ray-manita. 
The food of this fish, at least the major part of it, is 
clams, shells, oyster and other mollusks and crustaceans 
when it can obtain them. That they certainly damage the 
piers and throw down piles is a fact beyond question, 
singular as it may seem, and it is done, I should judge, in 
the efforts to detach mussels or oysters from them. Some 
of these rays weighed several tons and were sixteen or 
cighteen feet across. It was the theory of the planters 
that the animals threw their claspers—the two singular 
organs on either side of the mouth—about the piles and 
so overturned them. 

The yellow-tail—Serio!a dorsalis—a common fish in 
southern California, ranging up to 80 pounds, is at times 
« voracious feeder. It then swims at full speed in schools 
of from thirty to five hundred or more, sweeps into bays 
along shore driving everything else before it, feeding on 
ilying-fish, smelt, sardines or squids. But these rushes are 
ihe exception, the yellow-tail preferring to take its posi- 
tion beneath a school of small fry and pick off certain 
ones at leisure. Such fishes appear to be too indolent to 
fish for themselves, and will take dead sardines when 
thrown at them, or seize a wounded fish with the great- 
est avidity, yet refusing to charge the almost solid mass 
above them. : ’ 

The southern California barracuda differs from its ally 
in the Gulf of Mexico by schooling, the waters in June 
and July often being tinted with their forms, which seem 
to fill it. When feeding they apparently seek rough water 
“ud dart about like a bonito—the antipodes of the Gulf 
«f Mexico form. The iatter fish, often six feet in length, 

a solitary creature, lying in the deep channels like a 
\iger waiting for its prey, and springing upon it with a 
ierocity that brings to mind that animal. Even the small 

nes in Californian waters take their prey in what might 
be termed a dignified manner, approaching it very slowly, 
iouching it sometimes to back off or retreat, then lung- 
ng at and seizing it between the sharp teeth, gradually 
taking it in. : 

The voracity of the shark is an old story. Everything 

game to it. I have made many attempts to observe 

ese creatures turn on their backs to eat, after the pop- 
ilar version, and one day towed a dead cow to a famous 
pot for sharks, presently attracting a swarm of large 
ones. T drifted near the floating animal and watched the 
tack, but not a shark tiirned upon its back; they all ran 
t the animal and pushed their snouts out of the water, 
izing it in this way; then by a violent wriggling motion 
f the tail. while holding on with their vise-like teeth. 
tore off great pieces. Scmetimes three or four sharks 
had the creature at the same time and appeared to be 
shaking the carcass, at times carrying it out of sight. 

The most remarkable glutton among the fishes is the 
‘lack swallower—a deep-sea form, which captures its 
irey in total darkness or by the aid of the dim phos- 
phorescent light in the abysmal depths of the sea, acd 
wallows fishes threc times its own size. The gape of 
the fish is enormous, while its pouch-like abdomen ex- 
nands to such dimersions that the swallower appears to 
draw itself over its prey as a glove is drawn on the hand. 

CHartes F. Howper. 


The Leap of the Silver King. 


Tarpon Fishiog ia Mexico. 

_For many years it ha$ been the annual custom of the 
piscatorial enthusiast, who is averse to the idea of re- 
linquishing the enjoyment of the pastime during the cold 
months of the winter to seek his sport on the west coast 
of Florida in the vicinity of Charlotte Harbor and the 
Caloosahatchie River, or, perchance, he goes to southern 
California. At the present time, however, another win- 
ter resort for fishermen is open, and rapidly gaining in 
fame as the true mecca toward which the lover of the 
magnificent sport of fishing for the gamvy tarpon finds his 
way. This practically new region, is situated in the great 
Panuco River, which flows into the Gulf of Mexico at 
the port of Tampico, Mexico, and there is more than 
twenty miles of fishing ground where countless numbers 
of tarpon and other varieties can be found from Decem- 
ber until May. This new fishing ground can be readily 
reached via the Mexican Central Railroad, which makes 
connections at El Paso with all southern and western 
railroads, and from either Monterey or San Luis Potosi 
it is but a short day’s run to reach Tampico. If one has 
a preference for an ocean trip it is only to step on board 
one of the comfortable steamboats of the Ward Line at 
the pier in New York city and enjoy a most delightful 
journey via Havana over tropic seas, direct to Tampico. 
The Mexican Stéamship Line from either New Orelans 
or Galveston will also make a change of travel agreeable 
for the fisherman or tourist from the Middle or North- 
western States. Until last winter but an occasional 
sportsman had come for the game fish in the Panuco or 
fished scientifically with rod and reel. Dr. H. W. Howe, 
of Mexico City, the noted J. A. L. Waddell, Mr. Ross, 
chief engineer of the famous Custom House Dock at 
Tampico; O. L. Smith, of Denver, Colo., and E. H. 
Browne, of Chicago, were those who comprised the first, 
and their really phenomenal scores made the Panuco 
River famous. 

At the celebrated summer tarpon fishing ground of 
Corpus Christi Bay and the Aransas Pass, on the Gulf 
coast of Texas, the fishing season closes at about the 
time that the sport of this new fishing resort begins, i. e., 
Dec. 1, proving beyond doubt that the tarpon prefers a 
warmer temperature for his winter’s meanderings, and 
as the fish are found to be spawning during the last of 
May, when the Mexico season closes, and are encoun- 
tered many leagues toward the source of the Panuco at 
that time, it would appear almost conclusively that this 
is their natural spawning ground. The captains of river 
steamboats plying between Tampico and the great sugar 
plantations of El Higo and the Huasteca, frequently re- 
port the tarpon, or, as it is called in Spanish, the savolo, 
as far as a hundred miles or beyond up the Panuco, and 
the numberless small branching rivers and connecting 
lagoons form an immense feeding area which it would 
hardly strike one could be soon if ever depopulated. 

The attention of sportsmen having been directed to- 
ward this new field for the angler by articles contributed 
to Forest AND STREAM by Mr. J. A. L. Waddell, it be- 
came a necessity to provide for the needs of those who 
came on a tour of inspection, and who did not bring 
the expensive tackle and outfit required in order to cap- 
ture this gamy fish. This was done by the proprietor 
of the only American hotel in Tampico—the Hidalgo— 
and many stirring scenes occurred in the height of the 
season at this hostelry. 

Mr. Waddell caught as many as fourteen tarpon in 
one day, the largest being considerably over six feet in 
length, and Mr. C. R. Howe captured twelve also in the 
same time. Sir Frederic Johnstone, who fished here for 
nearly three weeks, made some remarkable scores, his 
largest tarpon being seven feet in length, with a weight 
of 180 pounds, and having a girth of 44%4 inches. The 
record fish of the season was caught by Mr. H. W. Wil- 
son, acting British Vice-Consul at Tampico. This tar- 
pon measured 7ft. 2%in. and turned the scales at 200 
pounds, with a girth of 46in. There is no doubt that 
much larger fish than this are in the river, and this sea- 
son will demonstra‘e the fact, as there promises to be 
considerable rivalry. The tarpon fishing headquarters 
at the Hidaleo shews on its records that the largest 
number of fish caught the past season was by Dr. Louis 
Hough, a local physician and surgeon. His score was 
147. Mr. O. R. Loomis, of Fort Dodge, Ia., caught 
thirty-one; Mr. C. R. Hoag, of Newark, N. J., sixty- 
five; Mr. W. B. Jordan, president of the Miles City 
National Bank of Montana, thirty-five; Mr. O. L. 
Smith. of Denver, Colo., thirty-six; Messrs. W. H. Dilg 
and E. H. Browne. of Chicago, twenty-five each; Mr. 
U. F. Bender, of New York, twenty-three, etc., making 
the season’s catch in all over a thousand fish; but a small 
proportion of those were killed, however, the great ma- 
jority being turned loose to reproduce their species. 

‘Nor was the scaly tribute derived from the Panuco 
confined to the silver king alone. Mr. Macleod, of New 
York, captured an enormous jewfish; Mr. O. C. Bond, of 
London, England, and a number of others brought in 
jewfish ranging from 150 to 400 pounds, but the climax 
came when Mr. J. E. Johnson excitedly walked into the 
hotel office one evening in April saying: “They are 
bringing up my fish from the dock, and he is a daisy. I 
want you to weigh him for me, landlord.” And _ pres- 
ently a large dray was backed up against the sidewalk 
with a full load consisting of one fish. It took eight 
stout Mexican peons with gaff-hooks and ropes to get 
the fish on to the hotel scales, where. in the midst of a 
chorus of wagers and guesses as to its weight, the fish 
showed a total of 473 pounds. But in order to make 
positive assurance doubly sure and settle all wagers satis- 
factorily, the jewfish was taken to the depot scales of 
the Mexican Central and’ found to totich the notch at 
265 pounds. Besides jewfish there is the jurel, a fish 
almost similar to the yellow-tail of California, in count- 
less numbers, that have fighting qualities far out of pro- 
portion to their size, averaging three to four feet in 
length. We have also a fine table fish, the rovallo. Dr. 
Howe one day in March, while fishing with heavy hand 
lines, captured three large sawfish, one of 14% feet in 
length, and the others respectively 13 and 13% feet. 
Sharks. are, as in other tropical waters, sometimes in 
evidence, but on only two occasions last season did they 


interfere with sportsmen in handling their tarpon. One 
case was that of Mr. W. B. Jordan having two-thirds of 
a six-foot fish cut off and only bringing in the head and 
a_ small portion of the body. Another fisherman while 
playing a large tarpon that had carried him out into the 
Gulf, beyond the mouth of the river, had his entire fish 
cut into pieces on the surface by two large sharks, and 
beat a hasty retreat back to the shelter of the jetties. 

The record 7-foot 2%-inch tarpon captured by the 
British Consul passed through the hands -of a taxider- 
mist and was shipped to the office of the Leyland Steam- 
ship Company in Liverpool by their agent in Tampico, 
and as many as twenty-five or more large tarpon were 
also sent to different points in the United States and 
England by their successful captors. The tackle used 
with the best results in the Panuco is as follows: A 
seven-foot lancewood, niobe, or greenheart rod, with a 
heavy reel carrying 600 feet of No. 21 to No. 30 line. 
Many sportsmen like as small as No. 21, others No. 24, 
while still some prefer a No. 30. A regular Van Vleck 
hook attached to four feet or more of piano wire and 
to this added two brass swivels complete an outfit which 
cannot by any possibility be excelled. Outfits such as 
this should be brought by visiting fishermen. The boat- 
men employed are nearly all native Mexicans, who are 
excellent oarsmen. The bait used consists of a small 
mullet about four to six inches in length, and is used 
either fresh or salted, the tarpon, when striking well, 
seeming to make no discrimination, and the color of the 
bait remaining the same. All fishing is done by trolling 
from the stern of a small boat of from fourteen to six- 
teen feet in length. The length of time used in playing 
the fish depends on the strength and skill of the angler 
and the size of his fish, a five-foot tarpon making a 
much harder fight than the extremely large ones, as the 
latter, after three or four leaps out of water, settle down 
to a steady fight, while as many as twelve or fifteen leaps 
will often be made by a lively 5 or 514-footer. 

There is over twenty miles of fishing ground which 
has already been proven, and as these giant fish fre- 
quently run in schools, they are found at different points, 
seeming to change their feeding grounds. At one time 
they may be striking well at La Barra, near the mouth of 
the Panuco, or later at a famous location known as the 
Boca de Lagoona Pueblo Viejo, where as many as twenty 
to thirty tarpon have been seen rolling or sporting on the 
surface of the river at once. Very often the passengers 
and crews of the many ocean-going steamers that come 
and go at the immense Custom House dock, will be in 
full view of an exciting combat directly off the dock; 
and a full-sized fish going six or eight feet into the air, 
shaking his head like an angry dog, and throwing hook 
and bait a dozen feet away, is not a sight to be quickly 
forgotten. One hour and seven minutes was the time 
consumed in landing the six-foot and ten-inch tarpon 
now in the office of the Hidalgo. This fish was caught 
on a No. 21 linen line with a lancewood rod, and Mr. 
Charles P. Shillaber, of South Framingham, Mass., wag 
“the man behind the gun.” The weight of this fish was 
158 pounds. 

It is now proposed to build a-club house for tarpon 
fishermen at La Barra, by the Tarpon Club already 
formed, and the list is open for subscribing members. 
For a winter resort, with a tropical climate and fishing 
unexcelled combined, it bids fair to prove a success. The 
most important fishing scores of this season, which is 
just beginning, will be forwarded to the Forest AND 
STREAM. 





The Tuna Club, “=| ] ae 


Mg. L. G. Murpuy, of Converse, Ind., has been 
awarded the first prize that is given annually by the 
Tuna Club, of Avalon, Santa Catalina Island, Cal., for 
the fisherman who catches the biggest fish during the 
season ending on Nov. 1 each year. Mr. Murphy’s catch 
was an enormous sea bass weighing 436 pounds. 

As there were no tunas caught that weighed more than 
100 pounds dring the season, no prizes in that class 
were awarded. The second prize in the sea bass class 
was taken by John J. Perkins, of Los Angeles, Cal., his 
catch weighing 428 pounds. 

The prize for the best yellowtail caught went to J. E. 
Pflueger, of Akron, O., while the prize in the same class 
for catches made by women was won by Mrs. Harry 
Knowles, of San Francisco, Cal. Special prizes in the 
yellow-tail class were won as follows: Eddy Cup, J. 
Sullivan Cochrane, Boston, 41 pounds; Hunt Cup, J. 
Arthur Eddy, of Chicago, weight 55 pounds; Albacore 
Cup, J. C. Pillster, Denver, Colo.; Rock Bass Cup, Er- 
nest Fallon, Los Angeles, Cal., weight 10% pounds; 
Sheepshead Cup, Dr. D. E. Brown, Larimee, Wyo., 
weight 22 pounds; Whitefish Cup, Mrs. A. A. Ritter, 
Denver, Colo., weight 10 pounds. 

The prize for the largest tuna ever caught is held by 
Mrs. E. N. Dickerson, of 64 East Thirty-fourth street, 
New York city. The fish weighed 216 pounds. 





A Larvated Fish Story. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A very good fish story is hidden in “Love of Life,” by 
Jack London, in MeClure’s for December, and I hope 
that it will net be lost to the honest fishermen who read 
ForEsT AND StrEAM. The hero of the story, being al- 
most starved, observes a small fish in a pool of water, 
and in his haste to effect its capture, falls into the pool 
and is wet to the waist, but gets out again and bails the 
pool dry with his (dinner) bucket. “Not a cupful. of 
water remained. And there was no fish. He found a 
hidden crevice among the stones through which it had 
escaped to the adjoin:ng and larger pool. * * * Had 
he known of the crevice he could have closed it with a 
rcck at the beginning and the fish would have been his.” 

Query.—Which end of the fisherman was immersed? 
How large was the breket if it took a half hour to empty 
the pool? Do the laws of gravitation apply above the 
Arctic Circle? Did the fish, after swimming through 
the crevice to the larger pool, make itself secure by pull- 
ing the crevice in after it? RELTSIK. 
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Fish and Fishing. 


Mir. Tasker’s Experiecce at Lake St. Joho. 


It is a matter of much regret to me that I was not 
fortunate enough to have seen Mr. Stephen P. M. 
Tasker and his friends when they were in Quebec last 
September, on their way to Lake St. John. I knew 
at that time of the disorganized condition of affairs in 
connection with the hotels, steamers and ouananiche 
fishing generally, partially due to the remarkable want 
of water, and might have saved them the disappoint- 
ment they experienced at the lake. I can imagine of 
no excuse for failure to notify them that the accommoda- 
tion and the men, which were engaged beforehand, could 
not be forthcoming, though a poor reason may be found 
for it in the fact that the entire management were just 
then finally vacating their charge. I understand that 
a southern hotel man of considerable experience has 
been engaged as manager for next year, and that the 
superintendence of guides, camps, canoes, routes, and 
of the outfitting of camping parties is to be placed in 
the hands of Mr. Marcoux, for some time past in 
charge of the Island House and the Roberval hatchery, 
who will have his headquarters at the Hotel Roberval, 
to meet and look after the interests of anglers arrivng 
there. This change should fill a long-needed want. 

When I wrote for Forest AND STREAM of Nov. 4 
that, “as a rule the fishing at the Discharge cannot be 
depended upon late in the season, because of the 
danger of low water there, such as we had in Septem- 
ber last,” I had not heard of the unfortunate experience 
of Mr. Tasker and his friends, related by him two 
weeks later in this paper, and so fully bearing out my 
statement quoted above. That experience in no manner 
surprises me, though candor compels me to say that 
in the matter of low water and the consequent early 
closing of the ouananiche season, the recent fall was a 
very exceptional one. 

I sincerely hope that Mr. Tasker will make another 
attempt to reach the ouananiche fishing grounds, and 
that next time it will be in the height of the season 
instead of after its close. If he visits the Grand Dis- 
charge in the month of June or even in July, or if 
he tempt the ouananiche later in July and in the month 
of August in the Ashuapmouchouan River, the Mistas- 
sini or Lac a Jim, I am pretty sure that he will revise 
the statement, “that the place is fished out.” No at- 
tention is merited by the stories told by certain or 
the loafing residents of the place, who view with con- 
siderable jealousy the taking of fish by non-resident 
anglers, anxious, as they are, to have them all to them- 
selves. They have so far succeeded, it is true, with 
the use of nets, in considerably reducing the supply of 
the fish in the lake itself, opposite to Roberval and 
Pointe Bleue, that it is scarcely worth while to try 
the bait-fishing that alone produced any result there. 
But in the. preserved waters of the Grand Discharge 
and in the rivers already referred to, where alone there 
is any of the fly-fishing that proves attractive to 
anglers, it is by no means correct to say that the 
waters are fished out, as I am quite convinced that 
Mr. Tasker will be the first to admit, if he succeeds 
in reaching any of the localities where the ouananiche 
are successfully sought by the angling community. To 
attempt to take them with rod and line in the vicinity 
of Roberval or Pointe Bleue, is something like angling 
for salmon in the sea. 


The Abolifion of Netting. 


Perhaps the most proniising feature about the out- 
look for ouananiche in Lake St. John is the promised 
abolition of the netting privileges. It would scarcely 
appear possible to some people that those in authority 
should have become so blind to the future as to de- 
liberately permit the use of nets for the purpose of 
taking, for commercial purposes, the magnificent game 
fish which were being propagated and planted at such 
considerable expense, in the same waters from which 
they were being taken. Yet this is what has been done 
at Lake St. John for some time past, with the conni- 
vance and at the very request of the member of parlia- 
ment for the county in which Lake St. John is situated. 
A short time ago, the Quebec Fish and Game Pro- 
tective Association attempted to make a test case as 
to the right of the netters to use seines in Lake St. 
John for the taking of ouananiche. An officer seized 
several boxes and barrels of fish which had been 
shipped from Lake St. John to Quebec, and when they 
were opened, a large number of very beautiful ouan- 
aniche were found, some of which weighed from six 
to seven pounds each. The court ordered the fish to 
be returned to the dealer to whom they were ad- 
dressed, because it was admitted by the government 
officials that licenses to net the fish had been issued to 
the man who had taken them as well as to others. 
There was not even a pretence that the license limited 
the rights of the netters to the taking of coarse fish. 
How long this condition of affairs might have con- 
tinued if a change of government had not occurred 
this year it is impossible to say, for the member of 
parliament already referred to publicly proclaimed that 
the game and fish of the Lake St. John district belonged 
exclusively to the people of the district, with whose 
right to take and kill and use them in the manner in 
which they thought best, it was nobody’s business to 
interfere. It is needless to say that this opinion was 
not shared by a very large element of the community, 
including those who profit so largely as guides, etc., 
by the money expended in the country by visiting 
anglers. The netters were influential politicians, how- 
ever, and having the support and backing of the parlia- 
mentary representatives for the constituency, must, in 
a few years have ruined the ouananiche fishing entirely, 
had they not been stopped in their nefarious work. 
The end of the netting was reached, however, when the 
new Minister of Colonization, Mines and Fisheries— 
the Hon. Mr. Prevost—visited Lake St. John last 
September. Mr. Prevost has been an_ enthusiastic 
angler from his youth, but had never fished for ouan- 
aniche before this year. Last September he had all 
the sport of ouananiche fishing. that anybody could 
desire. He could not reach the fishing grounds of the 


Grand Discharge, for the same reasons that prevented 
Mr. Tasker from going there about the same time. 
But he spent about a fortnight in visiting some of the 
best of the rivers flowing into Lake St. John, in which 
the fish are found at that period of the year, and he and 
his party took cuananiche on the fly until they were 
surfeited with the sport, and landed fish after fish, only 
to replace them in the water. During his stay in the Lake 
St. John country, Mr. Prevost had splendid sport with the 
large ouananiche found in Lac a Jim, which is reached by 
the ascent of the Ashuapmouchouan River; the return 
being most easily made by way of the Mistassini. This 
trip, allowing two or three days for fishing en route, 
takes about ten days to make. Mr. Prevost also in- 
spected the working of the Roberval hatchery, and saw 
for himself what heavy expenditure had been made for 
the accommodation of visiting anglers and what large 
sums of money were annually expended for their sport 
by these latter, among the people of the country. The 
iniquity of the netting licenses immediately appealed 
to the Minister, who despite the protests of the Mem- 
ber of Parliament, promptly notified the netters that their 
licenses would not be renewed. Several attempts have 
since becn made to create sympathy for the netters, and 
only a few days ago I was shown a letter from a supposed 
fishery expert in the United States, who declaimed against 
the cancellation of the netting licenses, on the ground that 
it was unfair to prevent the people of the district from 
taking the coarse fish for food, and also because he 
thought it was in the interest of the fishing that the 
netting should be allowed, since with the advance of 
civilization and the pollution of the streams with mill 
refuse, etc., the fate of the ouananiche was virtually 
sealed. There might have been something in these 
arguments providing none but coarse fish were taken 
in nets, but unfortunately, as shown when a number of 
cases containing the netted fish were seized and opened, 
it is largely the ouananiche that are sought and taken 
by the netters. Then again the bulk of the settlers 
never profited by the nets, which belonged to less than 
a dozen individuals. Nor is there any intention of at- 
tempting to prevent the residents from taking what 
coarse fish they wish for their own use, though they 
must take them legally, as the visitors do, with rod and 
line; and there is scarcely any limit to the number of 
fish that may be so taken, especially with the aid of a 
troll. 
The Netters at Work. 


The netters have too much at stake to sit down 
quietly at once and submit to Mr. Prevost’s decision. 
A few days ago, the minister presided at a Coloniza- 
tion Congress, to which all those interested in the 
cause of the settlers in the newer districts of the 
Province were invited. The netters from Lake St. 
John were there, and so was their member of parlia- 
ment. It was the cause of the poorer settlers in the 
country that was at stake, and not that of sportsmen. 
But Mr. Prevost, who is Minister of Colonization as 
well as of Fisheries, knows very well that the causes 
of the sportsmen and of the colonists, if well under- 
stood, are perfectly identical. He invited the under- 
signed to read a paper before the Congress to illustrate 
this fact and the invitation was accepted. Mr. Prevost 
stood to his guns, and by what was practically a unani- 
mous vote, the congress of settlers and colonists and 
their friends, including a large sprinkling of their parish 
priests, approved the policy of the Minister in sup- 
pressing netting in the inland lakes of the Province. 


The Mi-sisquoi Bay Affair. 


Mr. Prevost’s policy in this respect naturally in- 
cludes the termination of the Canadian seining licenses 
in Missisquoi Bay. The results, in this particular case 
is a very great and very gratifying victory for our 
principal international association of sportsmen—the 
North American Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion. For years past this seining has been a burning 
question for the States of Vermont and New York, and 
those Canadian sportsmen who have stood loyally by 
them in this connection. Year after year the leading 
members of the North American Association worked 
with a determination that seemed as if it could not 
fail, to induce the Canadian authorities to render the 
common justice of refusing to license the netting of the 
pike-perch of Lake Champlain upon their spawning beds 
in the Canadian water of Missisquoi Bay. Deputation after 
depuiation came from New York and Vermont to Ottawa 
and Quebec and Montreal to interview the various 
Canadian governmental authorities on the subject, and 
time after time it seemed as if victory was just about 
to perch upon their banners, when some new device of 
the netters and their attorneys and political wire-pullers 
succeeded in preventing the fruition of their good work. 
It was not very surprising that about a year ago discour- 
agement was so general among the New York and Ver- 
mont members of the Association that some of them 
felt like giving up the fight and ceasing their interest 
in the international association and its work, fearing 
that it was unequal to the task which it had undertaken. 
The Canadian workers in the Association knew that 
it was up to them to leave nothing undone to evidence 
their good faith in the movement, and their ability to 
rightly influence. their own government, and though 
undoubtedly very much discouraged in the matter, they 
bent themselves, at the last annual meeting in St. John, 
N. B., to a supreme effort to overcome the baneful poli- 
tical influences oppesed to them in this matter. The 
unanswerably strong petition drawn up by them for 
presentation to the Minister of Fisheries at Ottawa, 
which was published at the time in Forest AND STREAM, 
asking him to prohibit the issue of licenses by the 
Province of Quebec for netting in Missisquoi Bay, was 
willingly signed by the Prime Minister of New Bruns- 
wich, Hon. Mr. Tweedie, as President of the Associa- 
tion, although a very warm political supporter of the 
Minister at Ottawa, and when presented, a little later, 
to the latter, in Montreal, by a deputation of members 
of the Association, it was evident that Mr. Prefontaine 
was struck by the justice of the plea, but that political 
considerations were pulling extremely hard the other 
way. As Mr. Prefontaine did not act, it was up to Mr. 
Parent, the head of the department at Quebec to re- 
fuse the licenses if he chose to. He did not, how- 


ver, and they issued as usual. Yet I may say for my- 
seli, and I believe, also, for the other Canadian mem. 
bers of tte Association, that we never, amid all our 
Cieepperavciic in this matter, felt otherwise than 
tet we msi cventrally succeed. It was still more dis- 
correging to find that President. Roosevelt’s corre. 
spondence with the Governor-General of Canada 
throvgh tie B.itish Minister at Washington and the 
Imperial government produced no effect. The hope 
that I expressed at the last annual banquet of the 
Massachusetts State Fish and Game Association, that 
steps would be taken to close the American market 
against the fish so netted in Missisquoi Bay, was jn. 
deed fulfilled, but still the netting was continued. 

However, “all’s well that ends well,” and I am per- 
fectly sure that none of those who have labored s 
long and so faithfully for the accomplishment of this 
object, regret the time and the trouble that they have 
given to the subject. Not only have they assisted in 
the righting of a grievous wrong, but they have been 
instrumental in removing what threatened to become 
a cause of inicrnational dissatisfaction and discord 
Mr. Prevost’s action in agreeing to issue no more of 
these licenses will doubtless be always remembered to 
his credit by American sportsmen and fishery officials 
and it is perhaps unnecessary to add that the stility 
and the raison d’etre of the North American Asscciq- 
tion have been established beyond any question of 
dvubt. Its members will be interested in knowing that 
a copy of the report of its transactions at its last an- 
nna! convention, containing a full record of its action 
in this Missisquoi Bay affair was placed in Mr. 
Prevost’s hands as soon as issued, which was ever be- 
fore he assumed office as Minister of Fisheries for the 
Province of Quebec. 

It would be ungenerous not to recall some of those 
to whose efforts in the past is largely due the happy 
result now achieved in the affair of Missisquoi Bay. 
In years gone by, no members of the North American 
Association labored more assiduously for the cause 
than ex-President John W. Titcomb, now of Wash- 
ington and the late Mr. L. Z. Joncas, of Quebec. 
Premier Tweedie, of New Brunswick; Dr. Finnie, of 
Montreal; Messrs C. E. E: Ussher and L. O. Arm- 
strong, of the Canadian Pacific Railway; Messrs. H. 
G. Elliott and H. R. Charlton, of the Grand Trunk 
Railway System; Mr. D. G. Smith, of New Brunswick; 
Governor Nelson O. Fisk, H. G. Thomas, F. L. Fish 
and General Butterfield, of Vermont, and J. Warren 
Pond, C. H. Wilson, and others, of New York State, 
have done yeoman’s service in the matter. 


Ancual Meeting. 


I have just received a telegram from Mr. W. §S. 
Hinman, president of the North American Fish and 
Game Protective Association, informing me that he 
has selected the 24th and 25th days of January next 
as the dates for the annual meeting of the Association, 
which is to be held in the city of Boston. This ought, 
for various reasons, to be the most successful meeting 
in the history of the Association. 


Fish aod Game Congress. 


The new Minister of Fisheries has various other re- 
forms in view, besides the abolition of netting in in- 
land waters, and has issued a number of invitations 
to Canadian and American sportsmen to meet him in 
consultation at the Windsor Hotel, Montreal on Dec. 
13 and 14. A large gathering is expected, and all in- 
terested in the cause will be made welcome, without 
any further invitation. Suggestions in writing may 
also be sent to Hon. Mr. Prevost at Quebec, or to 
the undersigned, who will act as Secretary of the 
Congress. E. T. D. CHAmpBers. 





Fish and Game Convention. 


Quesec, Nov. 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
incicsed letter of invitation, which has been sent out to 
a number of those interested in the hunting and fishing 
ci the Province of Quebec, and in the preservation of 
our fish and game life, speaks for itself. In preparing the 
list of those to whom invitations have been addressed, it 
is quite possible that some of those who take an interest 
in fishing and hunting matters may have been overlooked. 
You are therefore at liberty to announce that the Minister 

1 gladly welcome all such to the coming congress, 

whether they have received a formal invitation or not. 
JEAN PREVOST, 

Minister of Colonization, Mines and Fisheries. 





MINISTER'S OFFICE, DEPARTMENT OF COLONIZATION, 
MINES AND FisHERIES, QuEBEC, Nov. 27.—Dear Sir: The 
more extensive knowledge of the value of our wild game 
and inland fisheries which has come to me during my brief 
charge—as Minister—of the Department of Colonization, 
Mines and Fisheries, lias confirmed the impression which 
I had previously formed in regard to the necessity of our 
fur, fin and feather fauna. My earnest desire is to so 
improve existing conditions in this respect that sportsmen 
may always find here the success which is dependent 
upon an abundant supply of fish and game. 

I am more than ever convinced, too, that there is room 
for quite a large. increase in the revenue to be derived 
by the Province from those who come.here to enjoy the 
sport afforded by the pursuit of the inhabitants of its 
woods and waters. 

Before enacting the reforms which I believe to be de- 
sirable, I am anxious to meet and to confer with a num- 
ber of those who are most interested and most experi- 
enced in the angling and the hunting of the Province of 
Quebec, and with this end in view have resolved to in- 
vite them to join me in a fish and game congress, to be 
held at the Windsor Hotel, Montreal, on the 13th and 
14th of December next. 

You are therefore cordially invited to attend this con- 
vention, and to send to me at my department in Quebec, 
not later than the 1st of December next, any suggestions 
that you may propose to offer thereat, in order that the 
propriety of their consideration may be carefully studied 
before the preparation of a programme of proceedings. 

It is clearly understood, of course, that time will not 
permit of any important deviation from the programme 
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of business that will be placed before the congress. 

If any of your acquaintances, interested in fish and 
game matters, wish to attend the convention, I shall be 
giad to have their names and addresses in order that they 
may be notified how to take advantage of the specially 
reduced rates that the railway companies are offering for 
this o¢casion. 

~ Awaiting the pleasure of your reply, I have the honor 
subscribe myself, Yours very truly, 

Jean Prevost, 
Minister of Colonization, Mines and Fisheries ‘of the 

Province of Quebec. 

Mr. Charles Stewart Davison, of this city, who is 
familiar with the salmon situation, has sent to the Min- 
ister the following communication: 

New York, Nov. 29.—Hon. Minister of Colonization, 
Mines and Fisheries of the Province of Quebec: Sir—I 
acknowledge the receipt of your invitation to attend the 
Congress of Fish and Game at Montreal on Dec. 13 and 
14, and will endeavor to be present. 

Answering your request for suggestions to be made to 
the Congress and appreciating the necessity for brevity 
and clearness and of the elimination of immaterial mat- 
ters, I urge upon your attention the primary importance 
of an increase by one-half inch in length when pulled out 
of the mesh of salmon nets; with the result of allowing 
the- passage of females large enough to spawn. All 
females should be allowed a free entrance to the rivers 
on their first return as salmon from the sea. A female 
that has reached the spawning age is too large to get 
through the nets of the present size of mesh. An extra 
half inch would allow the passage of many females who 
have that year reached sexual maturity. Not to allow 
the females to spawn once freely is the most serious 
detriment to the increase of the salmon. To allow it on 
.the other hand will result in the steady increase of the 
fish taken in the nets, both in number and in average size. 

Those who oppose are the selfish ones, who for a pres- 





The Tale of the Tub. 


BY THE DECKHAND. 


Captain, son of the Old Man; Cook, the Captain’s 
aunt; Mate, the Captain’s mother; Deckhand, the Old 
Man. Guests, etc., etc. 

She is 48x 11x7x1, which, being interpreted, means 
length, 48ft.; breadth, 11ft.; height, 7ft., and draft 1ft.; 
and we call her the Tub, for she is much the same 
shape as a bath tub, with about the same means of 
propulsion—goes where she is towed and stays put. 
The house is 4oft. long, and gives as much cabin space 
as a schooner yacht rooft. over all. She is not a beauty, 
but very safe, and we had lots of fun. The picture 
shows the tub moored in a sheltered cove and every- 
thing lovely; the Cook was then lying off in an easy 
chair on the upper deck; the First Mate was just going 
marketing (you can see her head above deck on the far 
side); the Deckhand was lying around loose, and the 
Captain was off in the small boat taking the picture. 
We started in August from Canajoharie, on the Erie 
Canal, some sixty miles west of Albany. Our crew 
then was the Captain and his chum Sam, the boat 
builder from whom we bought the Tub, who volunteered 
to see us fairly started, and yours obediently. The in- 
terior fittings of the boat were barely finished, and 
there was much to be done; but that was part of the 
pastime and fun of the trip. We hired Abe and his 
horse and open express wagon to tow us to Albany. 
The reader may think the wagon was a useless addition 
to the outfit; but it proved to be an excellent device to 
. relieve the horse of the direct pull of the tow line, and 
being of good height, served also to keep the rope off 
| the tow path most of the time. 

Our first day’s trip was delightful, but uneventiul. 
We halted for the night in the roomy barge basin at 
‘the canal bridge at Amsterdam, and there the boat 
builder left us, and the Mate and Cook joined us, both 
in petticoats and fresh from Gotham. The next morn- 
ing we bought an ice box, a blue flame oil stove, such 
kitchen utensils, etc., as we had failed to bring from 
home, and a plentiful supply of grub and started at 
midday on the second day of our cruise, which was 
showery, but otherwise enjoyable, for we could always 
hunt cover from the wet, and the women soon made 
themselves felt, putting things to rights and tittivating 
the interior generally with window curtains, Chinese 
fans and all the fakements women so well handle; and 
then a kitchen is hardly a kitchen till you get a woman 
into it. We moored for the night in the outskirts of 
Schenectady, foolishly rejecting the advice of a friendly 
fisherman, who urged us to go a mile or two further, 


. where we would find an excellent inn right alongside 


the catial, where we could get ice and other supplies, 
and meals if we wanted any. A fisherman myself, I 
ought to have trusted that man. We found the haven 
the next day, and had a good breakfast there. It is two 
or three miles east of Schenectady and just at’ the bend 


j-where the canal turns sharp to the left to cross on a 


bridge or aqueduct to the north side of the Mohawk 
River. All that forenoon was delightful. The river on 
our right and below our level, brawling along over its 
shallow bed, with here and there a fishy looking pool 
and an occasional island. Now and then parties of 
children, playing on the far shore, returned our hail, 
and above and beyond rose the steep wooded banks 
from which cottage or camp peeped out. On our left 
the rocky bluff was cut away to make our artificial water- 
way, and showing plainly the strangest and most inter- 
esting geologic formations, 
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ent small gain exhaust the available supply of a natural 
commodity; who willfully strip a locality of its natural 
resources and then bemoaning their hard lot seek gov- 
ernment aid. You will find the short-sighted “netters” 
demanding an even smaller mesh on the ground that the 
supply is diminished and they must have a smaller mesh 
or else make less from their nets; when it is their own 
rapacity which has produced the conditions of which they 
complain, Respectfully, 
CHARLES STEWART DAVISON. 


The Experiences of a Psychological Profes:cr 
at a Maine Coast Resort. 


Written by T. H. Tibbles for the Springfield Republican. 


Pror, HATFIELD taught psychology in the university. 
He had had a long year of it, and the last week before 
leaving the city had been very hot and depressing. He 
was determined to get as nearly as possible away from 
all mankind and recuperate. He found a fishing village 
on the coast of Maine, and secured board in the family 
of a well-to-do fisherman. The next day after ‘his arri- 
val he started out to take a walk. He climbed the hill 
through the spruce trees for a time, but finding the foli- 
age so dense that he could see nothing two rods distant, 
he turned his steps toward the sea. There was a long 
point of land covered with grass. Behind were the 
spruce trees and the shore—a mass of jagged rocks. 

He stood for a long time looking out on the water, and 
then turned around, intending to go back to his lodging 
place. At his right and half way to the spruce trees 
there was a little girl picking strawberries. The pro- 
fessor had just stepped off the rocks on the soft. green 
turf when he saw a herd of cows coming out of the 
woods. At the head of the herd was a black bull. The 
professor hastened back upon the jagged rocks. The 
bull came on, holding his head high, followed closely by 
the cows. The professor got further out on the rocks 


Occasionally, when passing through a lock, one of us 
would jump ashore and keep Abe and his horse com- 
pany. for our driver was a veteran of the Rebellion and 
a fisherman; so we never lacked yarns when in his 
company. Late that Saturday evening we reached 
Albany and moored in the canal well in the outskirts 
to have a quiet Sunday. 

Monday morning early Sam and the narrator hitched 
on to the tow line, mule- fashion, and towed that boat 
right into the town, and there we tied up in the canal 
basin to fit out. We bought anchors, boat-hooks, ropes 
and such hardware and lumber as we saw we would 
need. We already had a full kit of tools on board, and 
mosquito screens or netting for the ten windows and 
two doors to protect us again flies by day rather than 
the pestilence which flyeth by night. Work on the 
boat and outdoor life gave us splendid twists. Don’t 
know what a twist is? Never read the inscription over 
the entrance to the old Bull and. Mouth Hotel in London? 

“Milo of Cretonia an ox slew with his fist, 
Then ate him up at one meal— 
Ye Gods, what a glorious twist.” 


Tuesday morning we started early in tow of the good 
boat Pioneer, a small steam canal boat, just suited to 
our purpose and destination, Catskill; but it was a 
mean trip—a stiff wind and a cold, driving rain right 
in our teeth and the tide against us. Our towing boat 
and our boat had light draft, high freeboard—bad for 
such weather—and we were all glad enough to drop 
anchor in the quiet waters of Catskill Creek. There 
we lay for a week, fitting out and enjoying ourselves 
generally, working a little and loafing a little, and then 
repeat; shut up house one day and took the steam cars 
to the mountains, which all enjoyed immensely. At a 
boat house we found an old catboat mast about 2oft. 
long, which we bought and stepped forward quite skill- 
fully, as shown in the picture, and in sucha manner that 
it can be unstepped and stowed flat in a few minutes; 
but we had no sail, and had still to trust to towing. 
Our living was of the simplest kind, vegetables and fruit 
being the chief items. Ice we often got free from the 
refuse of the ice houses, and close by was a splendid 
orchard; but the owner was away and we therefore 
could not pay him for his fruit, and so—well we got 
the apples, but we only took the windfalls. 

At Catskill we lost the Captain and Sam, both being 
compelled to return to New York for business. 

Telephoning to Albany, to the office of the towboat 
line, they promised that the next tow going down 
should pick us up. We dropped down to the mouth of the 
creek and lay there all night, hourly expecting the tow; 
but it did not come till daylight, and then the helper, or 
smaller tug of the tow, picked us up and hitched us along- 
side the big tow, and we had a great day’s experience. We 
hobnobbed with the bargees (Thames parlance for barge 
men) and replenished our larder from a bumboat, which, 
seemingly coming from nowhere, attached itself to the 
fleet, beginning with the three towboats at the head and 
gradually dropping back, boat by boat (they were four 
abreast), till she had actually compassed about the sixty 
barges or more which formed the tow. She was a 
squatty little propeller, loaded to the gunwales with 
supplies, peddling for cash such delicacies as milk and 
newspapers, tomatoes and ice cream, potatoes and cab- 
bages, pies and cookies, eggs, etc., etc. The pilot of the 
bumboat declared that everything came fresh from 
Larry’s farm on Hudson’s banks thereabouts, and that 
he was Larry. I think he spoke the truth—he looked it, 
and was a bright, enterprising fellow. ‘1 forget the 
name of his boat, but it ought to be Multum in Parvo, 
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and the bull stopped and gazed at him with flaming eyes. 
Once in a while the bull would advance a little, still 
keeping his “flaming eyes” fixed on the professor. Half 
an hour passed and the bull still stood there gazing at 
him, while the cows were grazing around to the rear. 
The situation was getting painful. Dusk. was approach- 
ing and the professor locked in vain for a way of es- 
cape. All of his attention was placed upon that bull, and 
he did not see the little girl who had been picking straw- 
berries approaching, until she was at the side of the bull. 
He thought of risking all and rushing to the deliver- 
ance of the child, when the little girl put her arm over 
the bull’s neck and pushed him around. Then she picked 
up a little stick and drove the bull before her toward a 
house at the.other end of the little pasture. When she 
saw the professor come off the rocks and start toward 
home, she stopped driving the cattle and began picking 
strawberries again, and one of the great tragedies of 
vacation time ended. 


Food for Squirrels. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the New York Evening Post 
writes of the Central Park squirrels: An examination of 
several of them recently has convinced me that an appeal 
is necessary to those who feed them, to choose rather 
hickory, pecan and hazelnuts than the-chestnuts and pea- 
nuts upon which they are usually fed. The teeth of the 
squirrel grow very rapidly and they need hard nuts upon 
which to exercise their gifts. In some cases the teeth 
have grown so that the little fellows are likely to actually 
die of starvation, unless they are promptly helped. 

Moreover, the fur of many of them shows that they are 
not getting sufficient salt—a little meat, a chicken bone, 
or a little salt with the nuts will save many of them 
from the loss of fur, which is all too apparent in a good 
many cases, and will furthermore protect the birds’ eggs, 
to which otherwise, in their hunger for salt, they will 
instinctively turn. 








And so we were towed all the lazy summer day, see- 
ing the Hudson as one ought to see it, the ladies knit- 
ting or reading or feeding the animals, and all hands 
delighting in the beautiful wooded shores and noting 
for future use the pretty coves and sheltered nooks in 
which we hope to drop our mudhook in times to come 
when we make another trip and the Tub is equipped to 
propel herself from place to place. 

And so past Saugerties and Tivoli, Kingston and 
Rhinecliff, Hyde Park and Poughkeepsie, till, after tow- 
ing for fourteen hours we reached New Hamburg in 
the dark and a typical Hudson River squall with driving 
rain. The tug dropped us at the dock, and we made 
fast for the night. In the morning we pulled the boat 
around into the cove, which, being open only to the 
south, is well sheltered from storm or passing steam- 
ers; and there we lay as happy as clams for a fortnight. 
Here we rigged up our awning, mended and amended 
and painted the tender, and fitted up the Tub generally, 
lumber, hardware and a good blacksmith being all 
handy. Having friends in New Hamburg was the 
reason of our long stay there, and the “boys and the 
gurls” made the visit very entertaining to us. Some- 
times when the Deckhand, the only male member left 
on board, was called to town (you know, N. Y. city has 
got a way of calling people), one or other of the boys 
slept on board, the ladies needed the protection, or 
thought they did; the lads thought it as good as Rob- 
inson Crusoe. Side trips to Wappinger’s Falls brought 
back the women folks loaded with goodies and ferns 
from the woods. These they deftly planted in straw- 
berry baskets filled with leaf and mold and smothered 
with moss, and the same thrived exceedingly for the 
balance of the trip. 

The Captain visited us here, bringing his friend 
Hi arry, alias Legs. At their advent our gir! friends of 
the vill age suddenly evinced a liking to take tea under 
our awning or in the cabin, or escorted the boys to the 
ball game on Saturday afternoon, where we all rooted 
,igorously for the village team, which walloped the 
boys from a neighboring town properly. 

Sut September was at hand and our trip must end 
soon. An all-night tow took us to Peekskill, where we 
arrived at sunup, and the helper tug from the tow 
could not put us within a mile of where we wanted to 
go because of the shallow water in the big elbow, and 
so the Deckhand had to take the oars in the small boat 
and tow the houseboat a mile to the railroad draw- 
bridge, which was duly opened for us, and we were 
safely moored in Peekskill Creek, a delightful spot for 
a week’s loafing. The women paddled around in the 
sinall boat to their hearts’ content, gathered arms full 
of wild flowers and decked our dining table with all. 
The marshmallows were just in perfection, while 
branches of bittersweet, with its cheery yellow-red 
berry, kept company with the Jap fans on the walls. 

A we ek later, having brought a square sail from New 
York and duly mounted the same on yards, we hoisted 
it On Our stumpy mast and set sail on our own hook 
aes saved our towage. We had only five miles to go fo 
Tompkin’s Cove, and we just made it, tying up inside 
the breakwater and intending to winter at the ship- 

yard there. The walk over the hills back of the Cove 
is a delight, the views up and down the river are per- 
lect pictures, and the village itself a pleasure because 
of its picturesquéness and cleanliness. It is one of the 
dozens of obscure and little known places on the river 
which need hunting for and are not appreciated till 
found. But then the Hudson must be seen in detail 
before you know and feel its real beauties. 

In a few days we packed up our duds in sundry boxes 
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The Tub in the Cove at New Hamburgh. 


and bundles and came to town; but I changed plans for 
wintering the Tub. Going up to Tompkin’s Cove the 
last of September, I hired a lad to help me, and after 
whistling for the wind for a day, we set out to drift or 
sail or get to New York somehow, but the wind fell 
off, and after hard towing by the rowboat, we anchored 
at nightfall in a cove at Haverstraw. Next morning 
the wind was dead ahead, and we could not move, and 
after drumming our heels till we chafed at the delay, 
we rowed off to a goodly schooner, which had just come 
over Haverstraw Bay and anchored in the offing, and 


she proved to be the E. H. Taylor, of Chincoteague, 
Va 


“Ship ahoy!” says I. 

“Hello,” says he. 

“Aren’t you a long way from home?’ 

“Right you are,” says he. 

“Where bound for?” 

“Down the river empty; brought timber to Croton 
and hoped to get a return load of brick from Haver- 
straw, but failing, must go to New York empty and 
get a cargo of coal there.” 

“Will you tow my houseboat?” 

“With pleasure,” says he. 

“Amen,” says I 

So the boy and I towed the Tub out and hitched her 
on behind the schooner, while the skipper and his crew 
of two darkies went ashore for grub, leaving the vessel 
in charge of the captain’s boy and girl. Soon we set 


’ 


says I. 


out. And what a trip! It was the best item of the entire 
voyage. The light wind soon fell to a dead calm, while 
the schooners over on the east shore were moving 


seemingly with a fair wind, but with never a breath 
stirring in our neighborhood the strong tide threatened 
to drive us square on to Rockland lighthouse, which is 
perched on a rock a quarter-mile out in the river; but 
in the nick of time_a light wind came out of the east 
and the schooner started on a long straight reach, 
which ended only at Yonkers at sundown; and how the 
Tub did travel! The wind steadily and quickly fresh- 
ened till it blew half a gale. The Taylor had doffed her 
topsails and fairly flew through the whitecaps which 
now raced and leaped high over the broad bay. I had 
two towlines out, one on each quarter, but they 
stretched and shrunk so under the strain that I had to 
shout for another line. A darky passed out a rope to 
us as thick as a man’s arm, and with this securely fast- 
ened, we felt safe. The old Tub surely never moved so 
fast before, and could not have stood the racket but 
that we were traveling in the smooth wake of the 
schooner about sixty feet astern. Occasionally a stray 
sea would give her a lick in the chops, smothering the 
forward deck with -pray; but the boy and I were cov- 
ered in oil skins and fairly crowed with delight at the 
exhilaration of the trip. 

Next day things went all wrong—wind dead ahead, 
tide against us, and a great tow in the way, made 
Spuyten Duyvil hard to reach; but reach it we did, then 
good-by to our kind Virginia friends, and we floated in 
smooth water in the creek which the Dutch trumpeter 
essayed to swim in spite of the Devil, and there the Tub 
ilies in winter quarters, being the end of her cruise and 
of my tale. 

If readers are interested in the interior fittings of the 
Tub, I may say that the cabin or house is built down 
into the hull, which is much better, according to my 
notion, than to build it on deck; a sliding hatch on 
each end and steps give access from the deck to the 
interior. The galley is aft, rather small, with shelves 
arrayed all about the wall, a table consisting of a long 
wide shelf hinged to a bulkhead, so it can be dropped 
and everything within reach. Rain water was drained 
off the reof inte an old evlindrical kitchen boiler. which 
we stowed. upright, in the corner. Next comes a state 
room containing two cots, with a gangway to one side 
The balance of the cabin—that is, about two-thirds— 
forms the living and dining room, with three windows 
on each side and divided off at night by curtains when 
privacy is desired. We had three cots in this large 
room, but it would easily accommodate six, and the 
cots can readily be laid aside at daytime if they are in 
the way. 

Forty-roorer Basoon Sotp—Mr. Hollis Burgess has 
sold the famous 4o0-footer Baboon, owned by Mr. Au- 
gustus P. Loring, of Boston, to Mr. Willard Welsh, also 
of Boston. Baboon is an auxiliary schooner designed 
by Mr. Edward Burgess and built by Lawley. 
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A stretch of the Erie Canal. 


One Sunday. 


TEN years ago I was “in the half-deck” of a four- 
masted bark. We were lying in Cardiff, loading patent 
fuel for the West coast. There were six of us “in the 
half-deck.” Saving the cook, the steward, the mate, and 
the old man, we were the only folk aboard. In the day- 
time on weekdays we bent sails, or hoisted stores aboard, 
of shifted topsail sheets. In the evenings we went 
ashore to flaunt our brass buttons in St. Mary street 
and to eat sweetstuff in the bunshops. Two of us used 
to drink “rum hot” in a little public house near the 
docks. One of us made love to a waitress. We all 
smoked pipes ard cocked our caps at an angle. One of 
us came aboard drunk one night, in a pretty pickle, hav- 
ing fallen into the dock. Another of our number got 
kicked out of a music hall. Youth has strange ways and 
strange pleasures. 

On Sundays we did no work after we had hoisted the 
house flag and the red ensign. We were free to go 
ashore for the day, leaving one of our number aboard to 
act as boatman. The “old man” always told us to go to 
church. Sometimes he asked us for the parson’s text, 
when we came aboard again. One of the six, who had 
been carefully brought up, used to answer for the rest. 
| think he made up the texts on the spur of the moment. 
He is dead now, poor fellow. He was a good shipmate. 

One Sunday | went ashore with the rest to spend the 
day in the park playing cricket with a stick and a tennis 
ball. In the af.ernocn we went to a little teashop not 
far from sailor town, a place we patronized. It was up 
a flight of stairs. It was a long room, with oilcloth on 
the floor and marble-top tables and wicker chairs and a 
piano. There vas a framed text on the piano top. It 
was all scrawled over on the unprinted part with mes- 
sages to Kitty, a tall Welshwoman with but one eye, 
who acted as waitress. The wall was all scrawled over, 
too, with pencilled texts, proverbs, maxims, scraps of 
verses. 

On this particular Sunday, when I entered, there were 
half a dozen other apprentices already seated at their teas, 
They were all West Coast apprentices—that is, they had 
been one or two voyages to Chili and Peru in West 
Coast barks enzaged in the carriage of nitrates. They 
were not a very choice lot, as apprentices go, but they 
knew the West Coast, which we did not, and one of 
them, a lad named Parsons, was popular among us. He 
had a singularly sweet tenor voice. He is dead now, too, 
His ship was burned off Antofagasta. The boat he was 
in never came to port. 

After we had finished our teas, we sat about in the 
teaship smoking. One of the third voyagers—he be- 
longed to a little bark called the Cowley—was chaffing 
Kitty, and, asking her to marry him. The others were 
yawning, and hclding a Dover court. One of them was 
reciting the story of William and Mabel. Another was 
singing a song popular at sea. Its chorus ends, “Love is 
a charming yorng boy.” It is a very preity song, with 
a jolly tune. Another was singing “The Sailor’s Wives.” 
a very terrible ballad, with a tune which is like a gale 
of wind. It was regular Reefer’s Delight, Dover Court 
and Seaman’s Fancy. That is, there were “all talkers 
ard n “all singers and no listeners,” “all 
fricnds and no favor.” 

Presently, a wild-looking lad, whom his mates called 
Jimmy, got up from his chair and went to the piano. He 
began to play a dance tune to which I had often’ danced 

the days long before. He played it with a deal of 
spirit, partly because he was a good player; partly be- 
cause the tune moved him, for the same reason that it 
moved myself. Coming, as it did (on the top of all that 
silly chatter), with its memories of dead nights, and lit 
rooms, and preity women, it fairly ripped the heart out 
of me. You could see them stirred by it, though one or 
two of them laughed, and swore at the player for a 
dancing master. After he had finished his tune, Jimmy 
came over to me. I thanked him for his music, and 
complimented him upon his playing. 

“Ah,” he said, “you're a first-voyager ?” 

“Ves, ” IT said. 

“Then you're like a young bear,” he said, “with all 
your sorrows to come.” 

I replied with the sea proverb about going to sea for 
pleasure. 

“Where are you bound?” he asked. 

“Junin, for orders,” I answered. 

“I was in Junin my first voyage,” he said. “My hat! I 
was in Junin. I was very near béing there still.” 


hearers ” 


Narrow portion ahead, aqueduct over a large creek. To the left 
Abe and his wagon, towing The Tub. 


“Were you sick?” I asked. 

“I was,” he said shortly. “I was that. Ah,” he went 
on bitterly, “you’re going to sea your first voyage. You 
don’t know what it is. I tell you, I was sick in Junin. 
1 lay in my bunk, with the curtain drawn, and the surf 
roaring all the time. It never let up, that surf. All the 
time I was ill it was going on. One long, long roar. I 
used to lie and pinch myself. I could have screamed out 
to hear that surf always going. And then there was a 
patch of sunlight on the deck. It almost drove me mad. 
She rolled, of course, for she was pretty near light. And 
that patch kept sliding back and to, back and to, back 
and to. I would see nothing but that patch all day. It 


was always yellow, and sliding, and full of dust. You 
don’t know what it is to be sick at sea. 
“Shall I tell you what it was made me well? I was 


lying there in my bunk, and there was a crack ship, one 
of Farley Brothers-—Ramadan, her name was. She was 
homeward bound. She was next but one to us in the 
tier. You don’t know about the West Coast? No? Well, 
when a ship’s homeward bound the crowd cheer—cheer 
every ship in the port; three cheers for the Hardy-Nute, 
three cheers for the Cornwallis, and the ship cheered 
answers batk one cheer. And when a ship sails all the 
ships in port cheer her—three cheers for the Ramadan— 
and she answers back one cheer. One ship at a time, of 
course. And every ship in port sends a boat aboard her 
with a couple of hands to help her get her anchor. Well, 
the Ramadan was sailing, and I was lying in my bunk as 
sick as a cat. And there they were cheering “Three 
cheers for the Ramadan.’ And then the one cheer back, 
‘Hip, hip, hip, hooray.’ I tell you it did me good. 

“And thcre I was listening to them, and I thought of 
how prime they must be feeling to be going home, out 
of that Gcd-forgotten sandhill. And I thought of how 
good the cheers must have felt coming across the water. 
And I thought of them being sleepy in the night watch, 
the first night out, after having ‘all-night-in’ so long. 
And then I thought of how they would be loosing sail 
soon. You don’t know what it was to me. 

“And then I heard them at the capstan, heaving in. 
You know how it is at the capstan? The bass voices 
seem to get all on one bar, and the tenor voices all on 
another, and the other voices each to a bar. You hear 
them one by one as they heave round. Did you never 
notice it? They were singing ‘Amsterdam.’ It’s the only 
chanty worth a twopenny. It broke me up not to be 
heaving round, too. 

“And when they come to get under sail, setting the 
foretopsail and I heard them beginning “There’s a dandy 
clipper coming down the river, I lit out a scritch, and 
I ovt of my bunk to bear a hand on the rope, I was as 
weak as water, and } lay where I fell. I was near hand 
being a goner. The first words I said was ‘Blow, bullies, 
blow.’ It was that chanty cured me. I got well after 
that.” 

He turned again to the piano and thumped out a thun 
dering sea chorus. The assembted reefers paid their 
shot and szllied out singing into the windy streets, where 
the lamps were being lit. As we went we shouted the 
song of the sea: 

A-roving, 
A-roving, 
Since roving’s has been my ru-i-n, 
I'll go no more a-ro-oving, 
With you, fair maid. 


—Manchester Guardian. 





Seafaring Blood. 


THE nautical authority of the New York Times re- 
cently presented the proposition that in order to de- 
velop into a good sailor a man must necessarily have 
inherited some seafaring blood. This proposition was 
resented in these columns. and there were had in 
mind such men as Admiral Dewey, the latest, and 
Admiral Farragut, the first admiral of the United States 
Navy. We take it all back now, however. and beg the 
Times’ pardon. An authoritative volume has appeared 
in regard to the life of Admiral Farragut, and it says 
that although “‘he was born in a log cabin «n the Ameri- 
can frontier, during a period when the frontiersmen 
depended upon game for their meat,” nevertheless 
“Major George Farragut, the Admiral’s father, had a 
license to operate a ferry at this point”—near Knox- 
ville, Tenn. What a blessed inspiration, that ferry!— 
Shipping Illustrated. 
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Houseboats and Houseboating. 


SEATTLE, Wash., Nov. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
For many years | have been devoted to houseboating 
and have read with great interest the few articles that 
have appeared in two or three journals on the subject. 
Residing, as I do, in a part of the country where this de- 
lightful means of outdoor life has hardly gained a foot- 
hold, Mr. Albert B. Hunt’s book on “Houseboats and 
Houseboating” was a revelation to me, for I little 
realized to what extent houseboat life was enjoyed in this 
country. 

The book is really superb, and no work that has come 
into my home circle in many years has atforded us 
se much real enjoyment. As my means are limited, I 
have only been able to build houseboats of moderate size, 
but 1 find so many suggestions in the houseboat book that 
I will be able to get far more comfort and pleasure out 
of my future productions on the same expenditure of 
money than I did with my old ones. 

In my early days I was an enthusiastic yachtsman, but 
when I found that my wife was not a good sailor and did 
not care for the excitement of boat sailing, I decided 
upon the houseboat as the one solution for our problem. 
By this means we are able to live in our tittle floating 
cottage with nearly all the comforts to be had in a resi- 
dence ashore, and we get all the benefits to be derived 
from life afloat. 


In addition to a launch, which serves as a ferry to’ 


bring our guests and ourselves to and from the shore, I 
have a broad sailing tender which enables me to go for 
a sail when I am so disposed. Our launch is powerful 
enough to tow the houseboat from place to place when 
the water is smooth. 

My children are splendid swimmers and they can row 
and sail a boat as well as I can, so I have no misgivings 
when I leave them during the day or when I am called 
away on a business trip. 

Our houseboat is a square-ended scow, 42ft. long, and 
we are all anxious to take up our abode on board of her 
when the first days of summer come, and we stay till well 
into the fall. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The book, “Houseboats and Houseboating,” will be 
found not only most satisfying to the old houseboater, but 
it will enlist thousands of recruits into the sport. 

ce Rw 


New Books. 


On Mopvern Screw Properers.—It is seldom one sees 
so much information combined in a small book as is 
found in A. E. Potter’s new work “On Modern Screw 
Propellers.” Our readers are all familiar with Mr. Pot- 
ter’s writings on the marine gasolene engine, which have 
appeared in these columns in the past. When the Power 
Boat News was started Mr. Potter accepted the editor 
ship, and he still holds that position. “Modern Screw 
Propellers” is the result of Mr. Potter’s own wide per- 
sonal experience in this line, and this, together with much 
research on the subject, has enabled him to put out a 
book which is authoritative This book contains 140 pages 
and over 100 line diagrams, and is uniform in size and 
binding with the other “Rudder On Series.” Mr. Potter 
has treated the subject in a broad and comprehensive 
manner, and the book contains chapters on the measur- 
ing of propellers, review of patents since 1890, and ex- 
cessive slip—its cause and remedy. The price of the book 
is $1.00. Rudder Publishing Company, 9 Murray street, 
New York. 

Tue Loc or THE YAcut Daisy.—In the winter of 1904 
there was built at W. P. Kirk’s yard, Tom’s River, N. J., 
the yawl-rigged auxiliary Daisy. The boat was designed 
by Mr. Henry J. Gielow for Mr. Robert Galloway, of 
Memphis, Tenn. She is Soft. over all, 6oft. waterline, 18ft. 
breadth and 3ft. draft, and is fitted with a 40 horsepower 
Craig engine. Daisy is unique as a sailing craft, and the 
owner’s quarters are forward, this arrangement being 
found more desirable in a hot climate, the yacht havin; 
been designed for use in Southern waters. The owne, 
together with a crew of three men and several guests, 
cruised on Daisy from Tom’s River to New Orleans 
via New England, Bay of Fundy, Northumberland 
strait, Gulf of St. Lawrence, St. Lawrence River, Lake 
Ontario, Lake Erie, Lake Huron, Lake Michigen, Green 


479 


Bay, Fox River, Lake Winnebago, Wisconsin River and 
Mississippi River. The distance covered was over 5,500 
miles, and all told 161 days were consumed less 50 days 
spent at Memphis, leaving 111 days for actual cruising. 
The engine consumed 3,195 gallons of gasolene. A brief 
account of the trip appears in a little book called the 
“Log of the Yacht Daisy,” which has been published by 
the boat’s owner. The book contains about 50 pages, and 
in addition to the letter press matter there are several 
half-tones of Daisy, together with a plan of the cabin 
arrangement. The log is altogether too brief, and had 
the owner rounded the log out a most valuable and inter- 
esting book would have resulted. However, the log con- 
tains many incidents including an account of the bad 
weather encountered off the Nova Scotia coast and, the 
passage throuch the Fox and Wisconsin rivers, locations 
which had l«vn considered unnavigable for years past. 
It was found necessary in some places to build a coffer 
dam in order to float her. In another instance, a rail- 
road draw bridge, built over a creek, could only be 
opened after having the running parts soaked in kerosene 
for hours, the attendant saying it had not been used for 
over six years. 


Cuicaco Y. C. ANNUAL MEETING.—The annual meet- 
ing of the Chicago Y. C. was held at the Victoria Hotel 
on Nov. 28. The following officers were elected: Com., 
W. L. Baum; Vice-Com., W. F. Cameron; Rear-Com., 
G. S. Steere; Sec., Robert G. Gould; Treas., L. C. Wood- 
worth; Judge Advocate, George B. Shattuck; Fleet 
Surg., George W. Webster; Trustees, Charles E. Fox 
and Charles E. Kremer. James B. Keogh was elected 
trustee to succeed C. H. Thorne, resigned. The treas- 
urer’s report showed the club to be in an excellent con- 
dition financially, there being a floating indebtedness of 
only $367.19 and a bonded indebtedness of $12,375. 

Rae 

STEAM YACHT For E. L. Forp.—The r4oft. steam yacht 
building at the yards of the Gas Engine & Power Co. and 
Chas. L. Seabury & Co., Cons., Morris Heights, is for Mr. 
E. L. Ford, of Detroit, Mich. The boat was fully de- 
scribed in our issue of Nov. 4. 1905. 





















JUST PUBLISHED. 


HOUSEBOATS AND HOUSEBOATING 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT, 


Yachting Editor of Forest and Stream. 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for its purpose three objects: 


First—To make known the opportunities American waters afford for enjoyment of houseboating life. 

-Second-—-To properly present the development which houseboating has attained in this country. 

Third—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of houseboating in so truthful a manner that others 
may become interested in the pastime. 





Illustration from “H[ouseboats and Houseboating.” 


The book will make a unique and most attractive holiday gift. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., - 


346 Broadway, New York. 


The book contains forty 
speciaily prepared articles 
by owners and designers 
of well-known houseboats, 
and is beautifully sllus- 
trated with nearly 200 
line and halftone repro- 
ductions of plans aad ex- 
teriors and interiors. A 
most interest'‘ng chapter 
is devoted to houseboat- 
ing in England, where the 
sport is one of the most 
delightful features of out- 
door life. 

The book has been 
carefully prepared by Mr. 
ALBERT BRADLEE Hunr, 
a well known authority 
on the subject. 

The work is printed on 
extra heavy coated paper, 
and is bound in olive 
green buckram. The 
price is $3.00 net. 

(Postage 34 cents.) 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





A 56-Foot Cruising Schooner. 


Durinc the winter of 1902-3 there was built, from de- 
signs by Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane, at the yards 
of the rge Lawley & Son Corp., South Boston, Mass., 
a agit waterline cruising sloop. This boat was known 
as Cossack and her owner was Mr. Henry A. Morss, of 
Boston. Mr. Morss makes his headquarters at Marble- 
head, and for three years he has used her constantly. 
Cossack was not only a very handsome vessel, but she 
was a fine, comfortable cruiser as well, and she afforded 
her owner so much comfort and satisfaction that he has 
had the same designers turn out a new and larger boat 
for him. 

Mr. Morss’ new vessel is over 20ft. longer than Cos- 
sack and she is to be rigged as a schooner. Mr. Morss 
knew pretty well what to expect in the way of a schooner 
from his designers, as the schooner Cygnet, a boat of 
46ft. waterline, has laid not far from Cossack in Marble- 
head Harbor for several years past, and he has had an 
opportunity to study this vessel carefully. 

The schooner designed by Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & 
Crane for Mr. Morss is, to our minds, one of the finest 
vessels ever turned out by this firm. That our views 
regarding this boat coincide with those of a number of 
practical yachtsmen is shown by the fact that several let- 
ters have been received by us from well known men sug- 
gesting that we use the plans in Forest AND STREAM. 
These gentlemen had seen the boat at Lawley’s, where 
she is being built, and were so impressed with her that 
they wanted an opportunity of examining her plans at 
their leisure. We mention this, as it is rather an unusual 
thing to have so much interest displayed in a boat that 
has only recently been started, and it shows that Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane have hit the popular fancy in the 
new Morss schooner. 

The boat has a sharp floor, a flaring side and moder- 
ately long and well modeled overhangs. With a black 
side, gold stripe, white boot top over a green bottom and 
a teak rail she will be one of the handsomest vessels in 
the country. 

The deck is flush and her breadth of 18ft. gives fine 
room on which to handle sails and move about on. The 
deck is of white pine and the waterways, rail, cockpit, 
trim companionways are of teak. The cockpit is 8ft. long 
and the cockpit coaming is planted on the deck, which 
is carried in to form the seats. The well is 4ft. 8in. long 
and 15in. deep. Two fixed rectangular plate glass lights 
in each side of the cockpit staving allows light to .get 
into the lazarette at all times, a capital arrangement which 
will help keep this place, that usually is hardly more than 
a stuffy hole, sweet and light. The wheel and binnacle 
are located at the forward end of the cockpit. Connect- 
ing with the cockpit is a flat topped house oft. long. For- 
ward of this house, with about 3ft. of deck space separat- 
ing them, is the companionway. 

The companionway leads to a 12ft. passage from which 
all the owner’s quarters can be reached. At the after 
end of the passage is a door leading to the ladies’ 
cabin or after stateroom. Aft of this cabin is a toilet 
room 2ft. sin. wide by 5ft. 3in. long, and both are under 
the flat-topped house. There is nearly 7ft. of head room 
in the after cabin and 6ft. head room in the connecting 
toilet, which is fitted with a set marble basin and a patent 
closet. The after cabin is 6ft. 3in. long and extends the 
full width of the boat. On either side are berths 2ft. 6in. 
wide with transoms in front. On the starboard side of 
the forward bulkhead is a bureau 33in. long and 15in. 
wide. On the port side double doors give access to a 
roomy hanging closet. 

On the port side of the passage leading forward to the 
main cabin is a single stateroom 7ft. 8in. long which is 
fitted with a berth 2it. 6in. wide, a bureau, transom, fold- 
ing basin and hanging closet. In the side over the berth 
is a large port hole. Forward of this stateroom is the 
chart room, 4ft. long. Here there is a chart table with 
shallow drawers, underneath so that the charts can be 
kept flat, and in front is a seat with a locker below. 

On the starboard side of the passage is a toilet room 
and owner’s cabin. The toilet-is aft of the companion 
way and is 3ft. wide. It is equipped with a folding basin 
and closet back of which is the-tinen locker. The owner’s 
room is 8&ft. gin. long. The companionway is extended 
sufficiently far forward to give light and air into this 














CRUISING SCHOONER, 56 FEET WATER LINE—SAIL PLAN. 
; Designed by Tams, Lemoine & Crane for Henry A. Morss. 1905. 


cabin. At the after end of the owner’s room is a ward- 
robe 2ft. 3in. long and a seat. The berth, like all those 
in the staterooms, is 2ft. 6in. wide. There is also a 
bureau 16 by 42in. and a folding wash basin. In the side 
there is a port hole. 

_Next forward is the main cabin oft. 7in. long and run- 
ning the full width of the boat. On both sides are wide 
lounges, the one to starboard returning around the after 
bulkhead forming a good corner in which to place the 
swinging table. Back of these transoms are lockers and 
shelves. On either side of the cabin at the forward end 
are sideboards 2ft. 6in. long, and in the center of the 
forward partition is a fireplace. A large square skylight 
overhead makes this cabin very light and attractive. 

A door from the main cabin opens into the galley, 
which is 8ft. 8in. long. Great care has been used in laying 
eut this most important feature of the boat’s accommo- 
dations with the result that it is well arranged and con- 
veniently laid out. On the starboard side of the galley 
is the captain’s cabin and a large ice-box. The captain’s 
room is 6ft. 3in. long and it is lighted and ventilated by 
a round port hole in the side. 

The forecastle is 13ft. 8in. long and there are comfort- 
able accommodations for six men. The comfort of the 
men has been considered and they have a water closet, 
folding wash basin and ample locker and hanging space 
for their clothes. 

Two boats will be carried on davits. The boat will 
measure to the top of the 55ft. class and her sail area, 
under the new rule, is 4,800 square feet. 

The dimensions are as follows: 


Length— 
DE 1 dc centgiekerks sesene>>eben ee gsft. 3in. 
SUE s: Sina bavelivborbeshentawceeenss soft. 
Overhang— 
MOL os Uo bn con uau scan he the oe ok 13ft. 1oin. 
DEE cisankdssrderckexen +e ekeatauehnee 15ft. Sin. 
Breadth— 
ee EO re re re ee 18it. 
i hk Aktneaciabbemieeakteeeee pele 16ft. 
Pn ci civcssae chee eeesakeaeeehe> 7ft. 1oin. 
Draft— 
nck bias saVikh ban sesese bee's oft. 6in. 
Freeboard, top of rail— 
kasd phe eave abe wes 6ft. 1oin. 
EEE Ey LURE a be dca saw chaeWoen sabe teu 4ft. 6in. 
| SRR RS ee eee err 4ft. 11in. 
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Chicago Y. C. Institutes Medal of Honor. 


At the annual meeting of the Chicago Y. C., held Nov. 
28, the following resolutions were unanimously adopted: 

“Whereas, in the pursuit of the sport of yachting oc- 
casions arise where lives can be saved from drowning by 
the courageous acts of yachtsmen and others, and in 
order that such acts can be duly recognized and suitably 
rewarded, therefore, be it 

“Resolved, That the Chicago Y. C. does hereby insti- 
tute and establish for all time, a medal of honor, which 
shall consist of a suitably designed bronze medal, pen- 
dant to a strip of club ribbon and bronze clasp, which 
shall be awarded to any person who shall in a courageous 
manner save from drowning any one engaged in the 
sport of yachting on the Great Lakes, and which action 
shall be duly authenticated and brought to the attention 
of the Chicago Y. C. and voted on by the members of 
the club at any regular meeting; be it further 

“Resolved, That the Board of Directors be and they 
are hereby instructed to cause such medals to be designed 
and made.” 

The first of these medals was awarded to Lawrence 
W. McMasters, the skipper and owner of the yawl De- 
light, who, during the race to Michigan City on Sept: 2, 
saved six men who were clinging to the keel of the cap- 
sized sloop Yo San in mid lake. They were rescued 
with extreme difficulty, owing to the heavy wind and sea. 
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IRONDEQUOIT TO RACE ON LonG ISLAND Sounp.—Mr. F. 
Mason Raborg has purchased the Canada Cup chal- 
lenger Irondequoit for the Rochester Y. C. syndicate 
through the agency of Mr. Frank Bowne Jones. Irofde- 
quoit is one of the best yachts Mr. William Gardner ever 
designed, being fast, roomy and able, and she should do 
well in the Sound racing. She is 65ft. over all, goft. 
waterline, 12ft. 6in. breadth and oft. draft. Mr. Frank 
RB. Wood built the boat in his yard at City Island in 1903. 

RRer 

STEAM LAUNCH For Use 1n SoutH AMEriIcA.—The Gas 
Engine & Power Co. and Chas. L. Seabury & Co., Cons., 
have recently completed a shoal-draft steam launch that 
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will be used along the coast and inland waters of Brazil. 
She is 4oft. over all, 39ft. gin. waterline, 1oft. breadth and 
rit. draft. The frames, stem, keel, etc., are of white oak 
and the plankitig is of yellow pine. The fastenings are 
of copper throughout. The boat’s deck is flush and she 
is fitted with a standing roof top and canvas side curtains. 
Aft there is a small house which contains a toilet and a 
galley. The boat is steered from the forward deck. She 
has a very flat floor and aft the stern is tunneled out. 
This keeps the draft down yet permits a fairly large 
wheel to be used. The boat is fitted with a Seabury fore 
and aft compound engine and a Seabury safety water- 
tube boiler. A speed of 10 miles is looked for. The boat 
will be sent to South America on the deck of a steamer. 


ScHoONER Emeratp Sotp To F. L. Crarx.—The 
schooner Emerald has been sold by Mr. William E. Iselin 
to Mr. F. Lewis Clark, Eastern Y. C., through the agency 
of Mr. Frank Bowne Jones. Emerald was designed by 
Mr. Henry C. Winterineham for Mr. J. Rogers Maxwell 
and built in 1893 by Messrs. S. L. Moore & Sons, at 
Elizabeth, N. J. She originally had a clipper bow, but in 
1894 she was lengthened and a spoon bow replaced the 
old one. These changes improved the boat, and in 1903 
her centerboard was removed and she was made a keel 
boat. Emerald has been used entirly for cruising, and 
she will replace Mr. Clark’s old schooner Undercliff. 
Emerald is 117ft. over all, 85ft. waterline, 21ft. 7in. 
breadth and 14ft. draft. Mr. Clark is considering the 
advisability of converting Emerald into an auxiliary. 


Woopsury KANE, a prominent member of the New 
York Y. C., and one of the best known and most popular 
of New York sportsmen, died at his home in this city 
Dec. 5, after an illness of only three days. Mr. Kane 
was in his forty-sixth year. 


Bifle Bange and Gallery. 


Fixtures. 


March 12-17.—New York.—One hundred shot indoor championship. 





At Providence; 


Tue Cranston range, near Providence, R, I., will be a ives 
point for riflemen. The programme provides events at 25 an 
Sdyds. for .22 rifles, and events at 20 and SO0yds. for revolvers. 
The matter of building an indoor range for the club will be 
settled at a meeting in the near future. A committee will be ap- 

inted to arrange ler the annual meeting in February. From the 
Teornal we take the following: 

Action will be taken on the By-Laws presented by the National 
Board for the Promotion of Rifle Practice, and membership 
secured in the National Rifle Association, so that the club mem- 
bers may have an opportunity to+take up the interesting work of 
shcoting the military Krag at 200, 300 and ds. The National 
Board stands back of the club movement, and also some of the 
prominent Brigade officers. It is probable that. many of the 
military shooters will enter the club under this division to secure 
the benefits of annual membership in the National Rifle Associa- 
tion at the minimum expense. Since the abolition of annual in- 
dividual membership by the National, many of the military 
shooters are barred ven its privileges, which the club’s affiliation 
will restore. Applications should be made early to the secretary, 
in order that the club list may go to Washington at an early date. 

The membership of the club has increased by three recently, 
H. Powell, William H. Tibbetts and Dr. James H. Lorah having 
been elected by the executive committee, and several applications 
now on file for action. 5 : 

It is probable that one of the interesting features of the 
Thanksgiving Day shoot will bea combination team match, sides 
being chosen from among the members present for both teams, 
and the shooting to be done with both rifle and revolver, ten 
shots with each ty each man. As many of the revolver shooters 
have not done any rifle shooting in some time, and several of the 
expert riflemen are equally unfamiliar with the revolver, the 
results will be interesting. 

The following scores have been recorded: 

German ring target, 200yds.: 


Geutters caxasases 162 181 186—529 Beach 


Revolver, 50yds., Standard target: 

Wm. Almy, .38 officer’s model, *87, 83, 82, #86, 86, 93, 
*84; A. C. Hurlburt, .88 officer’s model, 77; Lieut. H. 
38 officer’s model, 75. 

*Medal scores. 

Revolver, 60yds., military count: Almy 49, 46, 46; Hurlburt 


46, 45, 44. 

xkife Sdyds., Standard target: H. Powell, 89, 84, 83, 83; B. 
orman 79, k 
Revolver, 2yds., Standard reduced: A. C. Hurlburt 75; Maj. 
William F’ Eddy, 73, 79. 


Providence, R. I., Revolver Club. 


Tue informal Thenkegiving Day shoot was well attended both 
by_ members and their friends. | 

The 200yd. rifle match was withdrawn because of the gale of 
wind which swept over the range, the men preferring the shelter 
of the well-warmed shooting house, and devoting their attention 
to the miniature rifles at short range. The revolver shooters were 
badly handicapped, the sudden and strong gusts of wind blowing 
the sights in every direction but the bullseye, and as a conse- 
quence very few scores were turned in, and those were exceedingly 
iow. The riflemen iared better, —. enabled to steady their guns 
more against the wind, and standing further back from the 
windows, some very fine shooting was done. ‘ af 

The most interesting event of the day was the “surprise match, 
sprung at the opening of the range. One of the enthusiasts ap- 
peared with a bundle, which he explained was to be the center of 
attraction, and consisted of prizes worth the skill of the best men. 

e plan was soon arranged to shoot rifles at 25yds. on the te- 
duced German ring target and revolvers at 20yds. on reduced 
Standard, three shots per string, with a posible of 75 points 1or 
rifles, and 30 points for revolvers, best three scores to count; 
Prizes to remain unknown until close of shoot. - 

ne members entered the contest with much enthusiasm, and 

the three short ranges were kept busy. The competitors gradu- 
ally narrowed down to half a dozen, and late in the afternoon was 
nip-and-tuck between four of the men as to who would take 
highest honors for the day. Luther had three scores of 74 with a 
total of 222, Beach a_three-string total of 221, Coulters followin 
close with 17, when Gardiner picked up, shooting one “possible 
and a 74, tying with 222 for first place, with Luther, and winning 
out by his next best score, a 73 to Luther’s 72. ; 

The following were the only scores turned in for recording: 

ifle, 2yds., German ring target, 3 shots, possible 75: 


ceccccccees 154 164 178—496 


*82, 86, 984, 
C. Miller, 


: Prize Match. 
W _B Gardiner, .22 Stevens..... 72 73 736972 .... 75 74 73—222 
S K Luther, .82 Winchester.....72 71 7L........ 74 74 74-222 
C L Beach, .32 Winchester...... 67 64 69 66 647172 75 73 73—221 
A B Coulters, .22 Winchester....68 70 7172...... 72 72 73—217 
H Edmundson, .22 Winchester. 68 64.......... 68 70 68—206 


Revolver, 20yds., Standard target, 3 shots, 


ssible 30: Wm. F. 
Eddy, .38 Colt, 95,26; A. C. Hurlburt, .38 O. 


. Colt, 21, 19, 23. 


evolver, s., Standard target: Wm. Almy 84, 79, 75, 87, 82; 
ajor a . Eddy, 77; A. C. Hurlburt, 73; Lieut. Herbert C. 
ier i. 

Revolver, ds., State range count: Almy 47, 47, 46, 49, 48; 

dy 46, Hurl urt, 46. 

Rifle, bdyds., Standard target: C. L. Beach, 69, 74, 68. 
Revolver, target: Dr. Howard 89, 58; H. Lawton 


tibetts Bi, 


8, 73; Wm. 








FOREST AND STREAM. 


Rifle at Shell Mound, 


San Francisco, Cal., Nov. 27.—Yesterday was turkey day at 
Shell Mound aoe and a large delegation of shooters was 

resent. The weather conditions were good, and in the Schuetzen 

erein re-entry contest some good scoring was done. One rifle- 
man made 74 and 73 out of possible in three shots, 

After twenty-six years’ most successful management of the park 
and shooting range, Capt. Louis Siebe has pased the keys to his 
son William, who will continue the efficient methods of his father. 

Some scores of the day: c 

San Francisco Schuetzen Verein competition shoot: J. D. Heise 
74, 70, 71, 70, 70, 73; F. P. Schuster 70, 66, 68, 71; L. Bendel 69, 68, 

1, 71, 70; H. Bornholdt 70 69; O. Bremer 71, 70, 70, 70; Her- 
man Huber 70, Otto Lemcke 72, Adam Schaefer 70. ; 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club monthly competition, ya 
medal, H. Wobber, 198, 185; silver medal, M. J. White, 200; F. J. 

Re-entry match: 
. Hammond 220, 218, 216, 


Klatz] 185, 174; medal bars, i: F. Bridges 191. 
W. F. Blasse 221; A. C. Gehret 221; 
206, 204; M. F. Blasse 218, 208, 205; L. Durham 214, 211; Max 
Kolander 202; H. O. Nelson 195, 194. 

Annual turkey shoot: A. C. Gehret 71, Adolph Strecker 68, D. 
W. McLaughlin 66, W. F. Blasse 64, Otto A. Bremer 64, M. F. 
Blasse 63, J. F. Bridges 63, A. J. Brannagan 63, Max Kolander 61, 
E. Hammond 60. 

Flags: M. F. Blasse 5, E. Hammond 4, A. C. Gehret 3, L. 
Durham 4, Max Kolander 1, W. F. Blasse 1. Pistol scores: 
Bronze medal, T. Lewis 67, 65; re-entry match, F. V. Kington 
88, 87, 84; Capt. Ord 88, 80; T. Lewis 61, 60, 67, 54; revolver re- 
entry match, A. J. Brannagan 92, 88, 83, 81. y 

The following competitors won from one to three birds each in 
the Capt. Siebe annual turkey contest: C. M. Henderson, Louis 
Bendel, A. C. Gehret, William F. Garms, William C. Morken, 
W. Schulz, D. W. McLaughlin, K. Wertheimer, M. F. Hartter, 
A. L. Ott, A. Nichol, Max Kolander, L. Wille, Adolph Strecker, 
i Westphal, J. Dorrall, W. F. Blasse, Fred Brandt, John Gefken, 

. Bornholdt, C. F. Thierbach, Fritz Koch, D. A. Huntemann, 
C. Peach, G. W. Bridges, M. F. Blasse, John Peters, C. Schilling, 





O. A. Bremer. Best bullseye, Louis Bendel; last bullseye, Fritz 
Koch. OEEL. 
Zettler Rifle Club. 

Despite the heavy rain and wind, thirteen members took part in 


the weekly shoot held the night of Nov. 28. 
Brooklyn, was high with a total of 2440 points in 100 shots at 
“Sft., ofthand, and he had the highest 50-shot score, 1231 points, 
while Charles Zettler, Jr., won the prize on the bullseye target. 
The scores: 


Ring target: 


Arthur Hubalek, of 






Arthur Hubalek ..........246 245 246 247 244 247 238 237 244 246—2440 
EOE STORM ccc cccscccac 238 244 245 245 241 245 243 243 247 247—2438 
ce yo! le 235 243 239 242 237 237 235 245 241 240—2394 
oo | ee 236 236 232 233 244 238 236 243 238 240—237 

Arthur Hubalek .........246 250 243 247 245 —1231 
W A Tewes......... 244 246 244 243 243 —1220 
BTR iccscccss ..242 245 243 241 240 —1211 
C Zettler, Jr.. --239 243 245 240 244 —1211 
H D Muller..... +280 237 236 237 246 —1191 
Louis Maurer . . -204 237 237 237 238 —1179 
Cr is ce ccce neces 228 234 230 238 235 —1165 
Barney Zettler ........... 226 231 234 232 236 —1159 
FW ase ceccencessse 230 236 231 232 227 —1156 
ip EE a cunisiceveaceaes 223 235 230 225 236 —1148 


Bullseye target, degrees: Charles Zettler, Jr., 28. 


Harlem Independent Schuetzen Corps. 


Tue regular shoot was held Nov. 29, at T75ft., offhand. A. P. 


Fegert was high man with 477 for his best two scores. The 

totals follow: 

AP PE visccecesee 238 239—477 Bruno Eusner........ 216 220—436 

Te MOU. <ctck<civccve 229 228—457 C Thibauth .......... 212 222—434 

ee 230 224—454 Sa cWhaceniee 212 198—410 
H_ Blumenberg....223 221444 Jacob Martin ....... 199 205—404 
r A Muller.........218 219—437 Phil Zuegner ........ 203 172—375 

E Nadersohn ........ 215 221—436 


Richard Gute, who came so near winning the 100-shot indoor 
championship match last March, has temporarily retired from 
business ont} i i 
Last week Barney Zettler shipped a complete target outfit to 
Mr. Gute, who intends to equip a private rifle range he has fitted 
up on his farm with target trolleys. It is 75ft. long and Mr. 
Gute intends to practice diligently during the winter and get 
into the best possible form for the next indoor championship 
match, which will be held March 12-17, inclusive, 1906. 





Ohio Rifle Notes. 


The regular medal shoot of the Lewisburg Rifle Club was held 
on Nov. 25, 109yds., offhand, 4 shots, possible 48. T. H. Parks 
won the medal with 44, Gerreth 42, Matthews 42, Hoffman 34, 
Trissell 34, Keserling 23, Bruner 21. In the 10-shot match, same 
conditions, possible 120, Garreth won first money with 118, Parks 
second, 108, Matthews third, 105, Hoffman 97, Bruner 65, Trissel 
64. The 20-shot match, 100yds., offhand, possible 240, was won 
by Parks with 208. Matthews was second with 207. 

The Twin Valley Rifle Club held its November medal contest at 
W. Alexander, cn Nov. 25. In addition to the medal, prizes of 
cash and poultry were given. The medal shoot was at 100yds., 
efthand, 4 shots, possible 48. A. N. Clemmer won the medal 
and money prize with 11, 12, 11, 10—44; J. Johnson 12, 11, 9, 11—43; 
Lee Conarroe 9, 11, 12, 11—43. Five events of 4 shots each were 
then shot; total of 20 shots, possible 240. Johnson won with 
43, 43, 47, 48, 46—222; Clemmer 44, 39, 45, 40, 46—214; Conarroe 
43, 40, 44, 38, 47—212. Johnson won four chickens, Clemmer two 
and Conarroe two. 





Lady Zettler Rifle Club, 


Miss FanniE EusNner made the best bullseye at the shoot held 
the night of Nov. 25, while Mrs. Fenwirth was high with a total 
- vt 486 out of the possible 500 points on the ring target. Among 
the men who shot along with the members, V. Muller had the best 


bullseye and C. Folcke was high on the ring target. The scores 
at 75ft., with .22cal. rifles: 

Bee, PERE «.. ccdcccsescoees 486 Miss Fannie Muller........... 479 
PEE iv ocnccccacsecteed 486 Miss Anna Scheu............. 469 
Se eS ee 485 Miss Fannie Eusner.......... 467 
TD Ki vcns<sccnnses tees 456 

Best bullseye, Miss Eusner. 

C Folcke ..... Ot NN. aenacedavcsicntsocen 468 
PEE feb dx vestcacessencees Ny veg dxocendvecdencent 446 





Best bullseye, V. Muller. 


Independent New York Schuetzen Corps. 


Tue regular practice shoot was held on the Zettler ranges Dec. 
1, at 75ft. off-hand. Gus Zimmermann was high with 487 out of 
the possible 500 points on his best two targets. The totals follow: 











Gus Zimmermann..........:..- 487 Jacob Billocher .............. 456 
August Begerow ..........+-+ 480 Bruno Eusner .............00 451 
Mv censscccscseued 478 John Facklamm............+++ 440 
Serre 476 Arthur Namak ..............- 433 
Be ED enccestcccsece Henry J Behrens ........... 425 
William Soell ........ _ Mats (RRM eho ceis vnccctesesed 413 
George T Zimmermann.. 
A Doel Avoided. : 


The elder Dumas, the eminent French novelist, was not spared 
the severe criticisms which attack a famous name, but, like all 
wise men, he was content to treat these attacks with dignified 
silence. Not so his son. Exasperated by the particularly severe 
criticisms of a noted journalist, the young man—then in his col- 
lege days—took upon himself to right the wrongs of his father, 
and sent two chums te arrange for a duel with the offender. 

Calmly the journalist listened to what they had to say. When 
they had concluded he called a servant, directing him to tell his 
son to come to the study. ; : 

“Gentlemen,” he said, “as this aepenme to be an affair of sons, 
and not of fathers, etiquitte would seem to demand that you 
should arrange your matter with my son. He will be here directly, 
and no doubt will give you all the satisfaction you wish.” 5 

So saying, he left the room, and a moment later the journalist’s 
son entered—a child of three years, in the arms of his nurse.~ 


Harper’s Round Table. 


s living on his farm in Sullivan county, New York. * 
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Dec. 5-7.—St. Thomas, Ont.—McCall & Emslie’s live-bird tourna- 
ment, 
Ww. 


Dec, 8.—Atglen, Pa.—Christiana-Atglen G. C. all-day shoot. 
R. Fieles, Sec’y. 

Dec. 12-13.—Omaha, Neb.—Interstate team race, between teams of 
Nebraska, lowa, Missouri and Kansas. W. D. Townsend, Sec’y. 

Dec. 14.—Travers Island, Y.—Amateur championship of 
Amesiee, under auspices of New York Athletic Club. Gus E. 


Grieff, Chairman, 302 Broadway, New York. 
Dec, 17.—Jersey City, N. J.—Hudson G. C. tournament and out- 


ing. . Hughes, Sec’y. ; 
De ee N. J.—Alert G. C. first annual holiday 
shoot. 
Dec. 28.—Edgewater, N. J.—Palisade G, €. all-day shoot. A. A. 
Schoverling, Sec’y. 
1906. 
Jan. 1.—Mount Kisco, N. Y., G. C., all-day shoot. 
Jan. 1—Brooklyn, N. Y.—Bergen Beach G. C. 
Jan. 2.—Killarney, Man.--Live-bird championship of Canada. 


jan. 16-1¥.—Hamulton, Ont., G. C. annual winter tournament. 
Ralph C. Ripley, Sec’y. a 
22 A. . 


Feb. 22.—Brooklyn, N. Y., G. C. 
Schoverling, Mgr. 

Jan. 22-27.—Brenham, Tex.—Sunny South Handicap; $1,500 added 
for amateurs. Alf. Gardiner, Mgr. 

March 14-16.—Iowa State Sportsmen’s Association annual tourna- 
ment. C. W. Budd, Sec’y. 

May 16-17.—Auburn, N. Y., tournament. Knox & Knapp, Mgrs. 

May 24-25.—Montreal, Can.—Camadian [ndians’ first annual tour- 


A. Betti, Capt. 


all-day tournament. 


nament. Thomas A. Duff, High Scribe. 
a N. Y., G. C. all-day shoot. A. A. Schoverling, 
Mgr. 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any news notes they 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New York. Forest AND STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK, 








The Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Gun Club will hold a holiday shoot 
on Christmas Day. 


Thanksgiving Day in the East was a day of blustering, high 
winds, bad for high guns at the traps, but excellent for high 
knives and divides indoors. 

BR 

The Mount Kisco, N. Y., Rod and Gun Club will hold an all- 
day tournament on Jan. 1. The programmes will be ready for 
distribution early next week. For further particulars, address 
Capt. A. Betti, Mount Kisco. 


The holiday cup, at the shoot of the Crescent Athletic Club, held 
en Thanksgiving Day, at Bay Ridge, L. I., was won by Mr. 
A. E. Hendrickson, with a score of 22. A cold, blustering wind, 
almost a gale in force, was a detriment to good scores. 


Mr. Irby Bennett moved from the Post-Graduate Hospital to 
the Grand Hotel, New York, on Friday of last week, and is con- 
valescing with gratifying rapidity. He will soon be up and about 
again, and his legion of friends will heartily rejoice thereat. 


Twelve events are provided by the programme of the Alert Gun 
Club, of Phillipsburg, N. J., Dec. 20. Totals, 180 targets, $9.50 
entrance. Targets, 14% cent. High amateur averages, $6, $3, $2 
and $1. Programme will begin at 10 o’clock. Class shooting. The 
Secretary is George Stubblebine. 


An unusually large number of trapshoots throughout the States 
on Thanksgiving Day had programmes which talked turkey in a 
most liberal and beneficent manner. Of still greater beneficence 
was the pocketbook which enabled a shooter to pay for targets 
and talk persona! turkey independently of goose eggs. 


An all-day shoot of the Brooklyn, N. Y., Gun Club will be 
held on their grounds at Crescent street, Brooklyn, on Christmas 
Day, Dec. 25, and one on Washington’s Birthday, Feb. 22. Shoot- 
ing ofeach begins at 11 A.M. Added money, etc., and sliding 
handicap on Feb. 22. A. A. Schoverling, Manager, 2 Murray 
street, New York. 


At the shoot of the Fairmont, W. Va., Gun Club, held on 
Thanksgiving Day, Mr. Fred Gilbert was high average with 190 
out of 200, and Mr. H. H. Stevens was second with 163 in the 
professional class. Mr. W. A. Wiedebush was high amateur with 
171. Stormy weather, high winds and flurries of snow, added 
to the thankfulness of the day. 


“®R 
Mr. A. F. Richardson, challenger, of Dover, Del., and Mr. Wm. 
M. Foord, holder, of Wilmington, Del., contested for the champion- 
ship of Delaware, on Dec. 2. The contest took place on the 
grounds of the Wawaset Gun Club. Each shot at 100 targets, 
and tied on 91. The shoot-off, at 25, resulted in another tie on 
20. The final shoot-off resulted in a victory for Richardson by a 

score of 24 to 20. 
® 


The manager, Mr. A. A. Schoverling, writes us that “Owing to 
the success of the many tournaments held by the Palisade Gun 
Club, of Edgewater, N. J., and feeling that there is a field for 
further tournaments of like character, we have made arrangements 
with the Brooklyn Gun Club, of Brooklyn, N. Y., to hold regular 
bi-weekly shoots on the first day of the week, and tournaments on 
all holidays and on dates not conflicting with other gun clubs. 
These shoots will be announced in the columns of your paper and 
to the shooters.” 


The championship contest of the New York Athletic Club, to be 
held at Travers Island, Dec. 14, has every prospect of a perfect 
success. All amateurs of the United States are eligible. The 
conditions are: 100 targets, entrance, price of targets. A sterling 
silver trophy goes to the winner. Mr. Gus E. Grieff, Chairman of 
the Committee, 302 Broadway, New York, will furnish all ig. 
formation. 
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Elmier E. Shaner, Secretary-Manager, under date of Dec. 2, from 
Pittsburg, writes us that “Ihe annual meeting of the stock- 
holders of the Interstate Association will be held Thursday, Dec. 
14, at 10 A. M., at Oakland, Bergen county, N. J. The meeting 
will be held in proper form and adjourned to the afternoon of the 
same day, when the adjourned annual meeting will be held at 
the Grand Hotel, Broadway and Thirty-first street, New York 
city, at 1:30 P.M.” 

Ss 


At the Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Baltimore, Md., Shoot- 
ing Association, Mr. Hood Waters éaptured two turkey gobblers 
with the ease and grace which mark ever his worthy skill. Some 
of the other experts were victors also, but to the extent of a single 
fowl only, while others again, of the class who are always with 
us, hied home turkeyless, so far as the externals of the shoot 
were concerned. But, then, there are a lot more Thanksgivings 
coming, and everything comes to him who waits—perhaps. 


Mr. C. L. Burtch, Winnipeg, Man., informs us that “On Tues- 
day, Jan. 2, 1906, there wifl be held in Killarney, Man., a live-bird 
tournament, when the championship of Canada will be contested 
for. This tournament promises to be the best live-bird shoot ever 
held in western Canada, and representatives are looked for from 
all parts of the west, and are cordially invited to participate. The 
tournament will be under the efficient management of the two well- 
known Killarney trapshots, Mr. Jack Saunders, of individual 
international championship fame (1905), and Mr. O. G. Rutledge. 
Already over a thousand birds have been collected, with a bright 
prospect for several hundred more. This will prove to be some- 
what of a change to many, who are lovers of the scatter bore, as 
heretofore it has been almost impossible to find sufficient birds 
to hold a successful tournament of any size, and no doubt this 
event will be looked forward to by many and a good crowd is 


anticipated.” 
; Bernarp WATERS. 





Shooting Form. 


Editer Forest and Stream: : 

I have just passed through an ordeal, the outcome of which 
may be of interest to other trapshooters who are having, or have 
had, similar experience. Some doubtless have become disgusted 
with themselves and have quit the game altogether. I must con- 
fess that after discouraging days of experimenting and practice, I 
have resolved a dozen times to put up my trap gun for good, 
satisfied that I would never get back to any kind of form; but 1 
stuck it out. During 1902 and 1903 I maintained an average of 
89 per cent. and had no unaccountable bad days. Early in 1904, I 
commenced to go bad. From almost 9 per cent. I dropped to 
80 per cent, then 75 per cent., and finally got down to about 65 
per cent., being able to do as_ well with my gun to the left 
shoulder as with the right. I attributed my poor form to 
clanging guns, having sold my pet gun to take up a fine little 
gun of another make I had won at the New York State shoot of 
1903. Often I would get as low as 12 and 13 and 14 out of 25, and 
would go home from the traps so ugly and discouraged that I 
wondered my family did not run me out. Finally I got down to 
the experimental stage, and made up my mind that I would find 
out what I was doing. From January, 1905, to July, I shot away 
6,000 shells trying all sorts of ways to remedy the fault. Finally 
a plan was suggested by a friend, which gave me an inkling as to 
the reason of my bad stump. I got a lot of big sheets of paper, 
tacked them upon a fence at different distances, and snapped some 
leads at them. After fifty trials, I was satisfied that I was 
shooting low to the left. A gun expert told me to get a gun with 
a stock cast off % to %in. and Win. straighter at the heel, which 
I did. I am now gradually getting back in shape, have shot 
better than 9% per cent. on several occasions lately, and think that 
I will soon get my speed back. , ’ 

Speed and confidence mean about the same thing in trap- 
shooting. Now and then I “stop in the swing,” which will doubt- 
less be remedied by the return of speed. , ; : 7 

If you get one of these “off” streaks, don’t give in to it—fight it 
out, and you will find that by an unconscious change of att:iude 
you have changed your point of sight, and must start and learn 
all over again, so as to conform with the new order of things. 
Be it known, 1 have never been any more than a fair shot, so can 
thcrefore imagine how harrowing it must be to an expert when 
he gets an “ot” period. Upon his skill hangs his bread and 
butter, besides the humiliation of being beaten by a lot of “dubs.” 
They are good sports, these paid experts, and only by their scores 
can you find that they are shooting poorly. A Guw Bue. 





Hudson Gun Clob. 


Jersey City, N. J., Nov. 27.—In response to a very unique 
notice sent out by Secretary James Hughes for a special meeting 
of the house committee and special shooting committee of the 
Hudson Gun Club, especially appointed to take charge of the 
coming big shoot, a full quorum responded. It being a joint 
meeting, President Whitley in the chair, by request opened up 
proceedings with, “What have you done?” ; : 

Mr. J. ae. of the shooting committee, who with Mr. C. 
Von Lengerke (Dr. Sargeant), reported that the coming shoot 
had been liberally advertised, and that they had received in- 
quiries which asured him of a successful shoot. R 

Dec. 17 was decided on as the date. The club shoots will be 
held as usual on Dec. 10 and 24, and it is expected that on the 
10th we will have a good attendance to “try-out” the new (and 
old) traps, etc., and get ready for what we expect to be the big- 
gest shoot we have ever held. , ; ; 

Nine prizes were decided on, and the shooting committee, in 
reply to Chairman Whitlev’s inquiry as to how much money these 
were to cost, answered him like a unit, “We'll do the buying, 
and you can rest assured that those who win one of the prizes 
will not be ashamed to take it home.” . 

Several members then expressed themselves as being able, they 
thought, to secure a few merchandise prizes from the trade. While 
it was not the sense of the meeting to “sponge” on the trade—in 
fact, the idea was at once “jumped on”—but when the circum- 
stances were explained, it was agreed that it would not be good 
policy to insult a cheerful giver by refusing a present from him 
to be shot for. It is therefore safe to say that, besides the nine 
handsome prizes (the nature of which will be announced in these 
columns later), that there will be other prizes to be shot for. 

The house committee reported that they attended the last shoot 
(yesterday) in a body, and arranged to repair the damage in time 
for the big shoot on Dec. 17. Like the shooting committee, they 
have among them. “loyal stock,” who cheerfully volunteered to 
advance all necessary expenses. : 

The chairman expressed himself well satisfied with the work so 
far done by both committees, and gave them kind words of en- 
couragement. . 

The meeting adjourned at 11:30, to meet again on Dec. 4 at the 
regular monthly meeting of the club, when we hope for a good 
attendance. 

Scores: 











FOREST AND STREAM, 


Recreation Red and Gun Club. 


_Morcantown, W. Va. Nov. 29.—The Recreation Rod and 
Gun Club, of this city, held a shoot to-day in hcnor of Messrs. 
Fred Gilbert and Luther J. Squier, and despite the very in- 
clement weather, a most enjoyable day was pas:ed and a pro- 
gramme of 200 targets completed. " 

Most of the shooting was done during a pretty stiff rain 
storm with occasicnal snow flurries, and as a result long runs 
were very scarce, Mr. Gilbert getting one of 62 targets. 

Mr. Gilbert shot out the programme of 200 ti cgets with the 
very creditable sccre of 185 breaks, with Mr. Hl. H. Stevens, 
of the U. M. C. Co., second, with 180 to his credit, Mr. Miller 
{lowing cose:y as high amaicur with 177 breaks, shooting 
throughout the day very evenly, although he was unlucky in 
not being able to land a straight in any one event. 

The club entertained all the shooters and their visitors at the 
Hotel Madera at a 7 o’clock wild turkey dinner, where thirty- 
five covers were laid, with President Sivey presiding at the head 
of the table in his usual graceful and dignified manner. 

Over the coffec and cigars, several of the guests and mem- 
bers responded to toasts, Messrs. Gilbert, Squier, Stevens, Taylor 
and Loyd making notably happy hits. 

That we may have the pleasure of entertaining this bunch of 
good fellows again in the near future, is the unanimous senti- 
ment of the club. The scores: 


Events: 123 465 6 7 8 910111213 Shot 
Targets: 16 15 15 15 1515151651515 1515 20 at. Broke, 
Fred Gilbert .. 14 14 15 12 15 15 1415 1314131219 200 
L J Squier .... 15 5 9 9 91110 51213 81213 200 131 
Il H Stevens .. 11 10 14 14 14 12 15 14 15 14 15 13 19 200 «86180 
E H Taylor ... 1110 1214121112 813 910 814 200 144 
E F Jacobs .... 9111311111113 8131414 916 200 153 
ohn M Cobun. 12 11 121210121111 913111417 200 15 
NV M Sivey 81211 8121012 9 8 91415 200 136 
W T Nichols .. 15121012 81211111011121217 200 188 
i R Miller ..... 11 13 138 13 14 141413 1414141317 200 177 
WEE Price... sve. oe 121010101013 111112131116 18 139 
Jas H. Smith .. .. .... 8 % Bi Bs eee 105 67 
ie a nc. 6lnk Me. SW as on .o6 teeraicee 60 36 
W TE RDROOR us. sc 66 ch te HE - 13 14 35 27 
Extra, 2 man team race, 25 targets per man: 
Se SEO cnn psnpsevacey 18 Pe Rei bsinunasr cee 22 
> ee  . .c cannteanenve 20-38 W M Sivey ..........0008 21—43 


Ev_mer F. Jacoss, Sec’y. 





Fairmont Gun Club. 


Fairmont, W. Va., Nov. 30.—The Fairmont Gun Club’s 
Thanksgiving Day shoot just closed was a success, despite the 
cold weather and snow flurries, which interfered greatly with 
the shooting and made good scores impossible, the half snow- 
covered hill background making extremely difficult shooting for 
all except the experts. The club entertained Mr. Fred Gilbert, 
Mr. Luther J. Squier and Mr, H, H. Stevens, Mr. Gilbert 
getting high average with 190 out of 200, and Mr. Stevens sec- 
ond with 163 out of 200. 

Mr. W. A. Wiedebusch was high amateur with 174 breaks out 
of 200 to his credit. 

Following | the shoot and the traditional Thanksgiving “Tom 
and Jerry” in the evening, the club entertained all shooters at 
the Hotel Jackson at a course turkey dinner, where forty covers 
were laid and all spent a very enjoyable two hours. The scores: 










Events: 123 45 6 7 8 910 Shot 
Targets: 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 20 2020 =at. Broke. 
SHOE: SEDO ov esescesve 20 2018 19 2018 20191818 200 190 
L J. Squier .. 1616171616171712 200 157 
H H Stevens ... odd 19 18 161414181814 200 163 
Be TE, SMEG . cvcnsesecnss §1513111312121515 200 137 
Elmber F Jacob 1211111212191610 200 124 
W A Wiedebusc 19 20171818191915 200 174 
Se eee 1216151312 912 9 200 125 
John Merrifield 1613171616141417 200 155 
John Phillips .. 9161115 161414161815 200 144 
Frank Amos 17 21141116 911131011 200 124 
' © ieee... -- 10131510 610141115 200 118 
L D Phillips - 13 13 14141313 $141312 200 128 
D P Fitch ... 12 10 16 14171117131612 200 138 
{ R Miller ... --» 9131613151616 9 514 200 12% 
V T Nichois --- 122131416 141017121011 200 8 129 
1 Gn ce vingewean 13121615 91415111410 200 129 
iF Mis RUE. vesnnvigsowanels 18 141513 151716141414 200 150 
A: wetsanapeessd D Eieh0s samara de sored 40 22 
L C Jones ... ' th) ea | 61 
Pi Ul BE packsospeed mae 14131814171411 9 160 110 
A Te ED ‘nctecncnsne o0'00 7-28 CREE oo nx ap 100 66 
W C Mawhinney ...... . .. 21198 8 711 9 += 160 75 
c, Ub EE cuncsevcsecee 0s 6s Dee ssh: bh Ke 80 23 
PRE SED aeecesesesn np 00 ab. 00 SE ab us. ance 8 40 19 
eT ee ee 914 814 6 100 51 
ee Peer err De os: os 60 13 
Tohn ee Se eee ee Se ee 80 34 
Ph PP EED: swanseniitins ch: ap ek ae sein owe ae 40 12 
Flemimg .....00cecccccees 00 0 09 09 00 00 00 oe oo 10 20 10 
DOE + PORE. oonsi0skss:05 0p (00 45 a0-a5 ee oe. cq eh 20 ll 





New York Athletic Club. 


Travers Istanp, N. Y., Dec. 2.—Shooting was very hard on 
account of a ane wind, which made the targets jump a great 
deal. Grieff won the first leg on the December cup. ‘two other 
trophies were shot for during the afternoon, and won by Mr. 
Billings and Robinson. 

Event 1, December cup, 25 targets, handicap: 














ED Gxs vos sisesandiosesboes PEE: 5 csaviuciscvees neve 15 
Hibbard, 5 . 17H McMurchy, 0...........00+ 18 
Riliings, 4....... he EI 20 
Robinson, 7 MME LE  snocccceudecdctuneve 20 
DEG Ae Sxccnndeinunnesshbonad ED Ser U  Spbcccesnsbacenall 18 
No. 2, handicap, 25 targets: 
Cl éaruchsphoosaancthevate 2 Keller, 2 ..... 
MeMurchy, © ......0.0+ ..-28 Robinson, 7 
Hibbard, 5 ... PII ID | ok. patins vitveondeeseael 
ES. c cwebscsederenteded 23. Borchelle, 7 
Event 3, handicap, 25 targets: 
DECTEGTENY, © oo cccccccsccsesas oP: SOE © wenspnuscaepeswesoeseea 
Hibbard, 0 Barnard, 5... 
Billings, 4 Borchelle, 7 q 
Keller, 2 Hamlin, 7 .. 1 
Robinson, 7 ee 22 
Team shoot: 
IEEE . co rccccncsscogenescede 21 ne 18 
SN “neaboieast dbuensert 19 REE, Sab sebesevcaseouanebe 17 
POGEOD « 6465%50c00505s0508 16 Hibbard e 
EE wnsacavbvennenéscete 14 Borchelle 
DEE, nvkenanussewaeevenalll 15—85 Kuchler 
Team shoot: 
NE iit cask bhengoane ant 19 EEE © onsesdandononsecvesns 
ee eae ree 19 Robinson ... 
DEER? ctbvchodtachksied 9 MeMurchy 
Banerd Keller ...... owd 
Kuchler BED. co vcvcnccoconcopsetet 





Entries for the amateur championship event are coming in. This 
event seems to be a popular one. 








vents: 1234656 Events: 1234656 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 2525 _ Targets 25 2% 25 25 25 2% Highland Gun Club. 
. o » 
—, pet > = e . = > a in ae " 7 7 > = Puitapetpeuta, Pa., Dec, 2.—Turkeys, geese and chickens were 
Haddon 17 16 14181617 O’Brein ........ 19 18 17 18 90 17 Oo res procs i Oe et Sh oe Bee om Sm, 
Headden : 19 19 1736 1519 Shields ......... 6 0s 7 06 te; SE hoe BE, ieee. % geese exgpey nd Belen apetties aees 
Malcomb " 15 13 12 16 1416 Whitley ........ HPREPS Ty Mec 1. Prckhe ant ie Wibua Vecd muds wos 
Kurzell 18 16 15 15 1717 Kelley .......... 18 19 18 16 19 17 cine by ihe Highland Male Quartet. Scores: 
Events: GP B® Gah 1g 
Targets: 5 10 10 10 10 10 10 Total 
Narterth Gun Club. Johnson Weg hsth svvh Shia cbc bakdeotae 3 18 6-3-7 2.- @ 
> : ouglas 9 1 9 6 «7 60 
Dec. 2.—On the Narberth, Pa., Gun Club grounds a nine-man Dalton .... 4-2: 7 8. 4 43 
team race resulted as follows: A Ballantine .. 3 7 : $ 8 4 8 & 
oud stannér sina 2 er SIDE? sin as cusestwdocsiccivisuestes a 
ae ishebndouseebiores 21 T ceca isn Seaeebeae 22 NEL 2, GS chick wan ce vecbenant oo BS 1B O48 8 34 
EG és in ode ct vcddtecuss 20 Hamil 2 CLS cen ccccvevsncevcccsceccecs = © eG, a8 33 
TRG. oneuimatiesonngpey 20 Duffield ae DB DOE |. Sect dv ctcecdccccccedess by . Gaye's? 30 
tl --aasentennarenmnane> 19 Titlow . 18 Wet .....cceeeeeeeeeeees oeveestes See ee 8 A, 30 
BEIT cicccnecccccsesdbusss 18 Moore . 16 PREIUDE: ccdecdisbaccssvcesocesees Ss ob": Se? 2egh 29 
DID 655i ves cn eetetiver 16 Datt ... esis tle POVGTONE . cccccovebseedessensecvessece 4s ig) SOT B 28 
Schmidt .......0s0+sse00: 16 Woods oo 8 Lodge .......00+ secsssccssccsecene 3 8 6 6 48 4 B 
Brown ..cccccccccccscccee LI—1GS Klett ..cccccccccccccccccee SUES MM Bisbing ....rccccesvccvececscces ov co co 8 G6 oe 8 6 








te te 


Lowell Rod and Gun Club. 


Lowext, Mass., Dec. 2.—The Lowell Rod and Gun Club's ‘ 
& Rand trophy shoot was held to-day with a fair attend 
Poor light and hard-breaking targets kept the scores far below 
vows by Edward 

€ cup was won by Edwards, with 78 breaks, Roy bein 
up with 76. Dickey, of Boston, scored 79, but being _— 
fessional, shot for targets only from the I8yd. line. Climax also 
a professional, voluntarily shot from the 2lyd. mark. P 


credit. wards, second, with 131. 
Events 5 to 9 inclusive, cup race, handicaps 16 to 2lyds.: 
Events: 123 45 678 91011 Shot 
Targets 10 10 15 15 20 20 20 20201515 = at. Broke. 
SUED scare er 5 4101214 91318151211 190 123 
ins EES SE 5 6111111121112 81312 190 n2 
Hebberd, 18 .......... 2 56121013151513141112 19 99 
5088} EB occ sie cess coee 6 811141314151715 9.. 165 12 
BEY BR ais ce séveese 9 6131216 141717151313 190 445 
Kirkwood, 20 ........ 8 411111311 1617121414 180 = 439 
BE, Bb canes de ceecd 6 8 71015141315141113 = 180 
Fletcher, 16 ......... - 56 410 912215121115 8 9 199 110 
MO) BD. dsscdevchdves - 7 3 91211141718161211 180 = 199 
EPOOD RD sipped inacas 6 7131410 1117141210 180 «1 
Edwards, 17 .......... 6 810 TITMUWUCBUN 1899 = 313) 
Parkhurst, 16 ........ 2597686712 47 ~= 180 
MOS seexsssake oS POW ee eS 
Climax, 21 ........... 8 4 91216 914161212 8 189 129 
ono sda! eetah tow 14101416121112 1309 0 
a ae > a 64 
ge or ee oe 15 11 17 15 18 100 71 
Special extras, 25 targets, 16yds.: 
MNS +. .05 ed. LE Res cites: ME Tit eee. 2) 
| REC opi at WD DD TR CRM ise cveccccscis eos 22:23 
LS RR em 18 .. .. Gleason ...........¢ eee 22 24 23 
Fy We ON ofan oe cese 19... .. Kirkwood ...... epaene -. 20 





IN NEW JERSEY. 


Mentclair Gun Club. 


Monrcuair, N. J:, Nov. 30.—The conditions were not f 
- » WN. Jey 2 . ——4 avora 
for the silver shoot, aeenOS Day. With the Rte 
below the freezing point, and the wind blowing a gale from the 
northwest, high scores were the exception. Many of the targets 
described a half-circle, traveling fast and far. 

In event 1, Moffett won first prize, with Holloway second 
— in mem ‘ eet was again successful, with Wallace second 
a Mcfiett was again the fortunate one, with Wallace 

In event 4 the winners were Moffett, Winslow and Cc 

\ ockefair. 

At the annual meeting of the club, ‘officers elected for the en- 
_—e pare were: ane Son Batten; nr Edward 

inslow; Treasurer, E. H. Holmes; Fiel ai 4 3 
and P. H. Cockefair. a em Bent 


Events: 


12346 Events 123346 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 Targets 10 10 10 10 10 
eee 6 56 6 3 2 Dr Ayres ......... Ss 

BT \wiSsenccdesn 6 4 6 6 3 Hartshorne ....... 4352.. 
BIE. sboney ecco 10 7 8 8 3 Holloway ......... 2-8 8... 
Cocieiiete cocccsecs 363 6 8 R Soveral....... 2 4.. 6.4 
DORTIND ncudsnsees's "9-0 ©... s. Welleme ...uccvccee B 6.2 6 4 
WROW aeccvcsnce 3 65 75 WT Soverel...... 3 3.2 4.. 


E. WIinstow, S 


o 
° 
«a? 





Bound Brook Gun Club. 


Bounp Brook, N. J., Nov. 30.—Twenty free prizes brought cut 
ten members to-day in the wind and cold to take part in our 
Thanksgiving shoot. Every one won a prize. 

The wind took the targets so high that some of the missed ones 
were carried back to the shooter’s feet. 

.Rev. Roberson was trying his new L. C. Smith for the first time. 

The trapper would come in from the trap house to get warm 
every other event. One said, “You oughter have a stove in that 
ere thing out there.” In one event all prizes were scarfpins. 
Every one got stuck on one. 





Events: Ss 8.3 8.8. 67 8 

Targets: 6 610 6 6&6 5 5 6 
DD < dua uistohanecndebasacch ah res. ee eee ee 
Anis <a kaskintyn sthan yeebin'es oe 2 er Se eee 
CS intel cect uh ening cams paelt a ee Re eee 
Se ME ctesiutecSisdsavinchswwabe beens Mine woes .. § 
ia ae i A a Dihinrenc tea ©. oo os 

Di PilalsinesEroniershbassnakentass + - os Mieka. . §& 
Br NN si SD Biss -oe 3 5 
SL PO a Sitningh Gobchidbgbnsiogene 5 dee ss 
Miss Dp sb hauiibenbtnebarsneedewets =e ae 
FOG IND 160 sunicccheseevnpieadtce a> 342 


- z B. Parvoe, Sec’y. - 





Duquesce Gun Club. 


Duquesne, Pa., Nov. 30.—The Duquesne Gun Club held its 
first ‘thanksgiving Day shoot on Nov, 30, at which time there 
was a fair attendance considering the inclement weather. The 
Handicap Committee introduced a modern improved handicap 
which worked very satisfactorily, as almost every shooter went 
away with a broad smile and a nice turkey. The best shooting 
was done by Mr. Westley Hale. Following are the scores 





Shot 

at. Broke. 
jgha SEE vadcnnn 170 3=:136 Straub 
re CD osctace 155 114 Garland 
Heilman .......... 155 3 3=126 Schore 
ea 155 = 108 3arnes 
Westley Hale ..... 140 3=—:122 Everett ... 
DD ‘subacasaseues 130 =:107 Steuner 
TD wdsevcsaccscul 105 69 





At Point Breeze. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. 2.—The. live-bird shoot, at the Point 
Breeze Race Track to-day, had a programme of two events, one 
at 10 birds, $5 entrance, two moneys, and one at 5 birds, $3 en- 
trance, two moneys. The scores follow: 

Ten live birds, entrance, two moneys, handicap: 


See, 30...........+0+ 222222222*— 9 Garrigues, 26 





Fisher, 30 . « -2222229222—10 Parker, 30.... 10 
Staley, 28 .2222100222— 8 Rowan, 26......... 6 
Stauffer, 26 . -2102102220— 7 Poulson, 28......... 7 
Bivans 2112222222—10 
Five live birds, $3 entrance, two moneys, handicap: 

Beh, Miiatocyetscetventsoees 223°2—4 Poulson, 28.........0..0-- 102*1--3 
PUREE, Mn aonccesnantved 222225 Silver, 98.........0.0000+. 11220 4 
NE, MB <naen'ebbctnevoeta 20220—-3 French, 27 .......scceee:: 02121--4 
Garrigues, 26 ............ 22210—4 





What Happened to the Jackte. 


Former Secretary of the Navy Moody tells of the account of an 
explosion of one of the big guns on the Massachusetts a year 2¢° 
which was given by a sailor injured by the explosion. : 

“Well, sir,” replied the jackie, to his questioner, “I reely can't 
say that I knows very much about it. t was standin’, you s°¢ 
with me back to the gun, a-facin’ the port side. All of a sudceu 
1 hears a of a noise: then, sir, the ship physician he sa) 
‘Set up and take this.’”—Boston Herald. 








The managing editor wheeled his chair around and pushed 4 
button in the wall. The person wanted entered. “Here,” said 
the editor, “are a number of directions from outsiders as to the 
best way to run a perepnene. See that they are all carried out 
And the office boy, gathering them all into a large waste-bask«t, 
did so.—Washington Life. 





All communications for Forest AND STREAM musi 5e 
directed to Forest and Stream Pub. Co., New York, to 
receive altention. We have no other office. 


igh pe average for the day went to Dickey with 145 to his* 





















‘UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE 


Agencies: 


WESTERN TRAP. 

ZB — 

Lacon, Ill, Nov. 30.—About six weeks ago there was a “Tramp” 
in town. He was walking along the branch line of the Alton Rail- 
road, and being footsore, he tarried at this town, as it was the end 
of the “tie path.” He lingered thereabouts, and by the time of 
his departure, had got the “ball to rolling” in the minds of the 
mighty duck hunters of the town, with the result that some 
twenty-five of them put their names down as prospective members 
of a gun club. 

With a view of getting the enthusiasm aroused, a shoot was 
planned for the day we set apart to devour all the turkeys 
that the United States can produce. - : : ; 

There were those who could not omit their morning rabbit, 
quail and duck hunt, and many others who would not miss their 
turkey and cranberry sauce at the noon hour, hence the shoot 
was not started until about 2 P.M. From that time until datk 
there was such a banging of guns as never before was heard in 
the town of con. Ye old gray-headed shooters should have 
teen there, and you would have been reminded of thirty years 
ago. Never were there such an array of old-time shooting irons 
brought together. 

There were a few good hammerless guns and a pump or two, 
and then came the cheapest of hammer guns—all grades and sizes, 
One gun had shot through at least forty years, having lost one 
hammer, and belched a load of four drams of old FFG; and 
such 2 noise and such a smoke—oh, my! 

But a good time was had, and there was a shoot seldom 
chronicled wherein the misses equalled the hits. Q 

Your attention was called to guns, and now the shells come in 
next. Only one man had a regular trap load; most of the others 
used about a three-dram load and one ounce of soft shot, ranging 
from &’s to 4’s. One man used 3% drams smokeless and No. 6 
shot 

There was a good opening here for a traveling shooter, but 
none were present. The next thing to it was a missionary for 
ene of the shell companies, and he was showing a first-class 
cheap trap gun and explained to them that what they wanted was 
a dram load of smokeless with 14% ounces of 7% chilled shot. 
There will be a decided improvement in the next shoot held by 
these enthusiastic game shooters. 

Lacon would be a good point to hold a tournament, as there 
are other towns close by having some old shooters who can 
assist in making the attendance such as is needed for a success. 

Possibly the readers will wonder why the scores are so very 
low. Well, besides the quality of the guns and the shells, you 
can imagine what effect a turkey dinner would have on a shooter. 
Eating and shooting do not go together, and the wonder is that 
managers of tournaments do not cut out dinners. Most all travel- 
ing men eat a late breakfast, and they do not want a dinner at 
noon, and yet when served on the ground, they are compelled to 
eat just for the sake of being a good fellow. Nothing more than 
a cup of coffee should be served, together with a sandwich. And 
besides all strong drinks should be banished from all shooting 








parks. The scores: 
Events: 12 383 4 6 6. Shet 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 at. Broke. 
OWE ovieleckdsonunkdiawashs .€¢ 4 = 6 § j 45 
Wes: et @ 8 F 60 44 
Waught 6 7 <a & 50 34 
Strumpfer a oa oe of ee 60 32 
OOMGE iteGrubaceus sad eunceuse ee: goes 60 36 
a oe ee oe ae 60 34 
- Ss “Ove ys 30 9 
Brea << 4 17 
oe 2 -B an. as 30 12 
Se eS 30 14 
a eS 60 22 
6465: 6 4 60 28 
Ss 6 €.6 7% & 60 38 
Boe Oe oe. oe ae 30 7 
Bie OR ek 0a” “ae 30 18 
e*. a ee ae 40 19 
SS ¢ 4.8 FF SS 60 37 
mi @ Geb. 5F S 60 28 
-. a 28 40 10 
oe. Te ¢ © 50 28 
mS. ee ae oe 40 14 
ae: oe 30 13 
ea Bea w& 30 10 
+ on S. x 20 8 
Ss a 30 10 
ce ge ee 30 18 
~—-w oe SS 40 17 
San Geiua’ Be 2 40 19 
a -— so eee! | 40 20 
At Joliet. 


Johet, IIL, Turkey Day.—This town has had its “ups and downs” 
like most all other Illinois towns, when it comes to the art of 
trapshooting. The various shooting organizations have come and 
gone. and yet there remains that feeling that never dies, that 
longing to hear the “boom” of the scatter gun, within the many 
breasts of the enthusiasts. 

W. D. Whorrie, the old trapshooting promoter, who was the 
mainstay in one of the old Chicago clubs, now a resident of this 
city, has again come forth as the president of the new gun club 


with a title so big as to include not only the Joliet shooters, but 
- se of all the surrounding towns, viz.: the Will County Gun 


2 other officers are workers, and the crowd of shooters on 
ul lay assembled shows that T. F. Pell, secretary, and Robert 
Bruce, treasurer, and C. M. Stoll financial secretary, were weil 
clectcd men for the promoters of such enterprises. 

liis was the first effort of this new club, and with forty shooters 
Present, it shows that the location is O.K., and that with the 
Ptuper encouragement from the Joliet and Chicago street railway, 
4 Prominent shooting organization will be the result. 

Shooting has been at a standstill throughout northern Illinois 
‘or some time, and it is now the opportune time for a reviyal all 
along the line, 


on mL. 


The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. 
Cartridges to be the most accurate and reliable. 


497-503 Pearl St., 35-43 Park St., New York. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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MANUFACTURED BY 


LOWELL, MASS., U.S. A. 


Many of the cities are now connected with the interurban lines, 
and these furnish the facilities for having a shooting park outside 
of the corporate limits where shooting can be carried on any 
day in the year without in any way encroaching on the rights 
of other people. Joliet has two such lines, one omens, Se 
— City; the other Aurora, Elgin and many other Fox River 
cities. 

It is not a hard matter to convince the management of these 
lines that it pays them to establish parks and fit up buildings for 
the use of the gun clubs, and the nickels they will gather in 
during the year will fully repay the outlay with big interest on 
the investment. 

While the writer is pleased to note the prospects of a per- 
manent home being fitted up for the Will County Club, he is not 
to omit the fact that there is another and a rival club, which will 
locate on the Aurora line, with permanent improvements at 
Electric Patk. When both clubs are fully organized and the 
“robins nest again,” then there ‘will be some team shooting that 
will be stimulating to both clubs, and some time they will draw 
the attention of the shooters from all parts of the State. 

There is much uncertainty connected with promoting a shoot 
at this time of the year, as the storms of winter are now season- 
able. Tuesday was like unto a May day. Wednesday was a 
corker, in so far as opposite weather could be, as the tail-end of 
the great storm that visited the Northern lakes struck here, and 
as the snowflakes fell and the wind howled, the thermometer fell 
at least forty-five degrees, and that was enough to cause the 
“oldest shooting crank” to warm his shins by his red-hot stove 
rather than freeze his fmgers pulling the trigger. When the 
“thankful” morning arrived, and being a holiday, those bent on 
going to the shoot were thankful that dase the night the clouds 
had drifted away and the wind had died down until the day was 
pleasant, and this accounted for the large number of shooters 
present on this occasion, There were many who took in the 
shoot also as spectators, and they were well repaid, as the ex- 
hibition of shooting was first class. True, Riehl and Stannard 
did not start off with the right foot in front, but Riehl made 
good, as from the sixth to the eleventh event he made a score 
of 83 straight, which shows that the days are not too cold nor to hot 
for this sturdy son of the West. Thus Riehl was high pro- 
fessional; Stannard second and Fitzsimmons third. 

Now, sir, there was something doing along the amateur line. 
Many of those competing were among the best who follow the 
great art of busting mud pies. 

Fox Lake sent her quota in the Dunnell and Graham brothers. 
Bert was going some; for one who shocts as little as he does, 
he must be ranked among the best. Only in 25-target event did 
he fall below second money, and he finished strong with 161 out 


of 175. Chicago sent down that good quartet, Young, Barto, 
Winesberg and Deal. Mr. Young came second with 158. Harry 


Dunnell third, 154. Barto fourth, 148. In the first four events 
Barto and Young broke an equal number, and to show how good 
they are in a long race, in the 25-target event Young broke 25, 
Barto 24. When you put Barto into a long, hard race, handicap 
or whatever there be, that calls for the test of nerve, just you 
watch him “smoke ’em out.” Harry Dunnell was in good form 
also. And then Ed. Graham and Tom Graham were there for 
that family of shooters. Mr. Knussell represented Ottawa, as did 
Jim Groves, Jacksonville. “Happy Hooligan” was there with his 
“smile that won’t come off.” There were so many Joliet men 
present that they must excuse us for omitting their names, but 
the scores will show them. So here they are: 





Events: 123465 67 8 9101112 Shot 

Targets: 10 15 20 10 2010 15 1025151015 = at. Broke 
Riehl 912181019 915102515 913 175 164 
Young 101317 9161012 92515 8 9 17% «=: 158 
Barto 101317 915 814 82413 611 175 148 
Stannard .......... 7 91710181014 82215 810 175 153 
Knuessell ......... 71212 814 714 72014 911 17% 8=6131 
ME, nweseccannes 815171014 814 91912 912 175 145 
N METS vanawecaa ae oe 6 oe Oe vs. oo oe 135 96 
eS eee 91215 7146 815 62122 $13 175 142 
B Dunnell ........ 101418 9181014 92114 915 175 161 
SOIR ocdecncctcee 6 911 710 6 7 82012 511 175 112 
Fitzsimmons ...... 7111441611 TL 9221 713 175 129 
H Dunnell ........ 912161019 813 92114 914 175 154 
EE iat a 7 611 914 8 $8213 611 175 122 
SE Fekccoceenwe 611141014 9 § 91916 612 175 128 
NS “sia dio win wininy Se Be ses un an ak od a 75 60 
Winesberg ........ 91114 717 912 82213 912 75 144 
MN ta cidvke ccensice 4917 618 814102014 813 175 141 
ae aa an 81217 917 814 92114 8 9 175 145 
Dockersdorf ...... 4 9171015 714 21710 710 175 122 
V orkellar ps, Sock I OU de aS - 65 36 
RT Ebosedakenea se. oa as Pre + ss 9 60 3 
ect ee blog. ab owl de 8 -; hae 20 14 
SN Saveuvhved ike 40 (be 7 5. 20 12 
Alexander ; 7 10 11 35 28 
pO ee ars 6 6 25 12 
of} rer a RA ay Pe 20 11 
DE itdischbkbass en ce se ue We-ae as. cé- ab oo) es 10 4 
OE ne condumdine 5 11 10 13 6h 39 
UED Siccansccces 5 4 15 + 
A ee ee 5 10 5 
McCardy 10 4 
SE OE ae Bike od’ os 10 2 

In Other Places. 


_On Thanksgiving Day the members of the old Elmwood, Ind., 
Gun Club met at their former grounds and enjoyed the good 
appointments there, which are said to be second to none in the 
State. An interesting feature was that of the Jack Rabbit 
system of money divisions, that of giving each shooter 5 cents 
for each target broken, 

Sixty Pekin ducks and twenty-five Talu geese were the attrac- 
tion at the Tremont, I1l., Gun Club grounds Nov. 29. 

The ladies were invited to take part in the rifle shoot at the 
Canon City, Colo., Gun Club grounds, Thanksgiving Day. The 
prizes were the most liberal ever offered for a similar occasion. 
A full history of the contest will be furnished in the next issue. 

A farmers’ gun club is about to be organized at Carlisle, Pa. 
Among other things that are proposed is to get together a team 


The United States Army, by careful tests, have proven the V. S. 


114-116 Market St., San Francisco. 


Co., 








to contest for the State. There will be clay target contests every 
Saturday, and then a business meeting will be held at which the 
bettering of the game laws will be the subject. A. J. Rudd is 
being urged to accept the presidency. 

Any one bringing ten birds and $5 could get into the big shoot 
at the Bunker Hill shooting grounds, Shamokin, Pa., on Nov. 30. 
The 25-bird county championship race was declared off. 

The Larned, Kans., Gun Club held their shoot last Monday. 
Koy Ainsworth was high with 169 out of 200. Walter Hugg. was 
second, 163. Elton Gregory and Paul Gano, third, 157. here 
were eleven events, and about thirty men were on the grounds. 
Those from abroad were: Henry Webster, Rozel, Kans.; Paul 
Gano, Pawnee Rock; Everet Taylor, P. H. Moliter, Henry Draut 
and Sherman Leonard, Kinsley. The club came out ahead on the 
shoot, as did the ladies, who served the lunch. 


Cincinnati Gun Club. 


There was a large gathering at the grounds on Nov. 26, over 
one hundred spectators being present. The cause of this crowd 
was the announcement in the daily papers that the famous Fred 
Gilbert would be preseat. A number of the members shot their 
weekly score in the Ackley contest. The day was a delightful 
one for out-door sport, and good scores were the rule. In the 
Ackley contest, Gilbert headed the list with 48. Maynard second 
with 47. Bonser and Dick third with 46 each. Lutie Gambell, 
young son of Supt. Gambell, did fine work in a team match, 
breaking 44, which was only 5 less than his partner, Gilbert, ac- 
counted for. They defeated their opponents, Gambell and Squier, 
93 to 87. Williams made good in the practice events, breaking 91 
out of his first 100. 

Ackley trophy, }@ targets, handicap: 





et... TE iin cccnccodasserecs sx BB Gambell. 16 .ncccscccccesecvccse 43 
a 3 eee Me © Ate. FE ncsnetcecccsseceaces 41 
De. DP davcedacctcacescteud MB Market, WW 2. ccccccccccseccvccces 41 
MEG BE de tehandctinccddaseknces % Bullerdick, 18 ......ccccccccees 33 
a ibid ctsttaccssncvedeceed 45 Miss F Altherr, 16 38 
pO SS ere 45 Squier, 16 ...... 3 
I TP ciincagaceccucnas cd RRM ON avuchenadedaacencedies 29 
Messrs. Gilbert, Maynard, Williams, Ahlers and Miles did not 
compete. 

Team match, 50 targets: 
SE epee a Seer errr 24 25—49 
Squier oo. ccvccccccesesccdh Ie L Gambell 2...0.-ccccece 21 23—44 
43 44-87 46 47—%8 

Team match, 50 targets: 
MIMOEE: Sec iceuccvises 15 15 18—48 Gambell ............. 14 11 18—43 
Miss F Altherr....... TET Fe SOE Sec cciccsviacens 12 12 11—35 
26 26 34—86 26 23 29—78 


The club held its usual shoot on Thanksgiving Day, but there 
was a poor attendance, many of the members taking advantage of 
the holiday for a day’s hunt in nearby localities. Some very good 
scores were made, 

There were six events at 25 targets, one at 15, and one at 10 
on the day’s programme. Keplinger broke 82 out of his first 100, 
fnishing high man with 119 out of 150. Williams was second with 
111. Gambell 82 and Bonser 81 out of 100. The day was cold, with 
quite a flurry of snow in the morning, but clear in the afternoon, 
with a strong wind. 


Holiday shoot: 


Events: 123 45 678 Shot 
_ Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 15 10 at. Broke. 
IE cs icniddcauut wade ste 21 19 23 19 2116... .. 15 119 
WE. .cadusrtduncaeecvdsates 20 16 2319 1716 .. .. 150 ti 
ITS died curhasta cade desea SD oar ak eevee 100 82 
WNT aod van Pitkndertnadeucece hd er ee 81 
PNG oS dicasccdanccssane oats Dew hk 2. « 87, 73 
BEE Pus dneswoddcgosdaediccnas 24 24 20 75 68 
DONO chee deaseitnvecdudend eS Te OE oa tem oe: cc 100 61 
SRMNUNIOEE Kc ciccuccucccdcccce Oa SON oh 4< 125 39 
NE a ci vnts cgneticcphecdene aa te OH. 2 & a 50 36 
CS CR ee a eas F 50 32 
ONT Oi cpa decabebscdiddanedat 6 : OF aa 40 12 


The rain fell al! day Dec. 2, and only a few ventured out to the 
grounds. Only three shot their scores in the Clements trophy 
contest this week, Pohlar being high with 41. In a two-man team 
race, 100 targets per man, ISyds. rise, Ahlers and Pohlar defeated 
Gambell and Pfieffer with a score of 173 to 167. The Gambell- 
Pfieffer score includes their handicap of 12. The scores: 

Clements trophy, 50 targets: 





Pohlar, 18 41 DBullerdick, 16 .......... 16 22—38 
Daires, 16 31 

Team match, 100 targets: . 
Gambell ...... 16 16 18 19 15— 84 Ahlers ....... 18 18 18 17 17— 88 
eee 13 1415 1415— 71 Pohlar ....... 17 19 17 15 17 % 


29 30 33 33 30—155 

The De Graff Gun Club held a shoot on Nov. 28 which oc- 
cceasioned more fun and laughter than any event this year. If the 
misses had been counted the boys’ scores would have been much 
nearer their average. A gale of wind was blowing directly in the 
shooters’ faces, making it very difficult to stand steady, and the 
targets did all sorts of stunts in ducking and soaring, so that 
it is really strange that any of them were broken. Rairdon was 
high with 46 out of 70; Sheets, 40 out of 60; Runyon 37; Cook, 
30 out of 50; Long, 25 out of 30; Dilsam, 23 out of 40; Huff, 22 
out of @; Lockhart, 20 out of 3%; Notestine, 13 out of 30: 
Maynard, 11 out of 30; Barnbart, 6; Saylor, 2; Shott, 1 out of 20: 
Harlan, 4 out of 30. There were ten 10-target events, with 
turkeys for prizes. . 

The Cleveland, O., Gun Club held the first contest in the series 
for the three handsome watch fobs offered by the Du Pont 
Powder Co., on Nov. 25. Only eight members took part. Some 
were off hunting, and others tending strictly to business to make 
up for the time lost when they were away on their hunt; but 
they will be back again soon. R. A. Pocock was high man to- 
day with % out of 100; MacMeans, second, 89; Hopkins, 87; 
Tamblyn and Tae shot at 7% each, scoring 54 and 49 respectively; 
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Hogen, 50; Rattle, 40 ont of 60; Wallace, 43 out of 50. These watch 
fobs will be shot for in ten contests. All members are handi- 
capped, their handicap being determined by the club record. Shoot- 
ers not.participating in the past year’s shoots and new members 
will be handicap: by the committee. Each contest at 50 targets, 
entrance, including targets, 65 cents. The three contestants 

etting the greatest number of points will receive the prizes. 

m order to gain a int, the contestant must break a specified 
mumber. If he breaks this number or more, he scores a point; 
if less than the number he receives nothing. Ties will be shot 
off under same conditions as the regular events. The rules or 
handicaps may be changed by the committee at any time. 

The Pclemiven O., Gun Club held a turkey shoot on Nov. 27. 
There was a big crowd present, and twenty-four shooters took 
part in one or more of the events. The programme called for a 
total of 200 targets, with turkeys as prizes for the successful ones. 
The weather man handed out about as poor a brand of his stock 
as he had, and when it was raining it looked so threatening that 
the boys were kept busy wondering if there was anything worse 
coming. The sport began at 9:30, and was kept up until 1 
o’clock, when a recess was taken and a turkey dinner served. 
Not one of the shooters missed_this event, and they all made 
clean scores. After dinner Nichols brought out his rifle, and a 
match for a turkey was shot. The entries were: Rhoads, Gross 
Shattuck, Nichols, Fink, Fosh, Darby, Holman, Lacey and 
Fisinger. Fink and Shattuck tied, and Fink won ‘the shoot-off. 
Turkeys were won by Rhoads, Fisher, Cumberland, Gross, J. H. 
Smith, Fosh, Jennings, Bassell, G. M. Smith, Darby, Lacey, 
Hinkle and Fink. leven men shot through the programme. 
R. S. Rhoads headed the list, as usual, scoring 177, Lou Fisher 
169, Cumberland 163, Jennings 160, Fishinger 155, Gross 149, Shat- 
tuck 145, J. H. Smith i45, Bassell 141, Wells 139, Fosh 136, G. M. 
Smith 31 out of 60; Lacey, 51 out of 110; Hinkle, 34 out of 40; 
Fink, 19 out of 30. 

Abner Rhoades, Dayton, is back from a hunt in upper Michi- 
gan. He was gone about three weeks, and killed a big buck. 

Sheriff Frank Smith, Dr. Hostetter and party, of Greenville, 
have returned from a month’s hunt in Maine, where they killed 
five deer, Sheriff Smith getting two of them. 

Adolph Sander and William Sonders, of Dayton, will spend this 
month hunting quail about ten miles from Huntsville, Ala., where 
they will be the guests of Lou Miller, who formerly lived on a 
farm on the Xenia pike, east of Dayton. Mr. Miller invited them 
to spend the month with him and enjoy all the quail shooting they 
wanted on “‘the best quail grounds in the world. Sander will have 
his prize-winning pointer, Topsy S., and Sonders will have an 
imported German dog. 

E A. Pierce and Harry George ‘vere hunting near Lancaster, 
and relate a curious incident. George was new at hunting and 
was therefore allowed to carry the game, which Pierce should. 
After some time spent in hunting without getting any birds, 
George vaulted over a fence, and landed in the midst of a bevy, 
killing four of them. This was the only game killed on the day. 

Here’s another yarn most as good. Engineer Collins, of the 
Big Four, states that on his trip when between Tiffin and Watson, 
he ran into a bevy of quail on the wing. The birds struck the 
headlight with sufficient force to break the glass, and when re- 
pzirs were made, two dead quail were found within the head- 
light. 

Representative Earle Stewart, of Clark county, proposes to 
introduce a bill in the next Legislature providing that no quail 
shall be killed for a period of three years. He believes that the 
bill will receive a large support, and feels that this is the only 
way to prevent the extermination of quail in the State. Hunters 
in different parts of the State report quail unusually scarce this 
season, and such a bill would probably receive the support of very 
many spe rtsmen. 

The Cleveland, O., Gun Club held a shoot on Thanksgiving Day, 
tifteen members being present. The day was cold, snowy and 
blustery, not at all ideal for trapshooting. The programme called 
for ten 15-target events, and eleven men went through in spite 
of the weather. Geo. Burns and Sheldon tied for high gun on 
133, J. S. 125, Doolittle 121, Allyn 120, Hogen 119, Ledgett 116, 
Hiopkins 111, Tamblyn 109, Kramer 106, Rice 104. The club will 
hold a tournament on New Year’s Day. 





Baltimore Shooting Association. 


Tue Baltimore, Md., Shooting Association gave its first Thanks- 
giving shoot at the club grounds on Thursday. The prizes weie 
turkeys. 

A very high wind made shooting difficult, and in the events 
many of the targets were not broken until they “hit”? the ground. 
The turkey cvents were 15 targets each. Mr. Hood Waters won 
high honors and fowls. He secured two fine gobblers, and 
there were no other experts who won more than a single bird. 

Scores made in the five events by those winning turkeys were 
as follows: 


WUAROTR sc cswovevvse 2 y £ FF ee” oe 815 8 6 

German ......+++- 13 13131412 Moxley ........... 14 61112 10 
Others who shot were: 

JT R Malone....... 1312101212 Backerville ....... 6 6 . 2s 

Thompson ...... 2 Mears ..... . ‘ae 

I svencoves > ab -» Watkins ae 

BUERGD . sesvovnscvces -- 8 Thurman ‘a 





In the shoot at “white flyers,” sweeps of 8 birds, $3 entrance 
each, results were as follows: 

J. R. Malone 8, France 7, German 6, Waters 6, Moxley 7, 
Baskerville 7, Biddle 7, Mears 6. 

Mr. Lester German, of Aberdeen, Md., a member of the 
Raltimore Shcoting Associtaion, is to captain a team of trap- 
shooters from Perryman, Md., in a team match of ten men 
each, against a team from the B. S. A., captained by Mr. J. R. 
Malone. The match will be shot at Perryman, and each man is 
to shoot 50 targets. The New Perryman Club has well appointed 
grounds, and much interest will be taken in the shoot. 

A Socitat Trawe. 


Sheepshead Bay Gun Club. 


Sueersueap Bay, L. I., Nov. 30.—A good crowd filling the 
club house to the limit was present to enjoy the competition 
either as contestants or spectators. It was a good shoot. There 
was a plenty of wind to help the targets in the way of ac- 
celerated and erratic flights. Mr. Every Wingate, son of Mr. 
Chas Wingate, of Dean Richmond Cup fame, was present and 
shot along. 

ee” J. A. R. Elliott and H. S. Welles represented the 
trade. 


Events: 1234667 Events: 123465 67 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 
Schorty .... 12111111 ..12.. McGlin ..... aa ee S Css 
Staples ..... TB WO . 00 BB cc OE. vccsns See Bye Rs 
Se cin EDD ne ae ce pe BREE - cceccccs 911103 .. .. 
Schutte ....10 810 5..10.. Pillion ..... Pi t 
Thier, Jr.... 6 6 911... 9.. Montanus .. 81210 5...... 
Williamson . 11 61112... 9.. Cooper ..... nos 8 8 .... 
McKane .... 1011 3........ Twenty Bore 8 69 9.. 7.. 
E Voothies 7211211 .. 123 ..i E Staples... 3.. .. 121018 .. 
Hunter ..... i SD cs: cb. ee wet EE akckow an ae bs kk ons. ae 
Fussell ..... De eB bp Bices SR: cote oh 6 6 


5 
Bersen .... SUL .... ..j S Voorties ... € 3 1....., 
Wells .. 18151412 .. 1213 Weispotten .. 8 95.. 4.. 
Craft » 7 8... 218 Gerpert .... .. 5 69 








Northern Kentucky Gun Club. 


Be.ievvue, Ky., Nov. 26.—The doings of the Northern Kentucky 
Gun Club comprised that Henry iley was appointed deputy 
sheriff to insure order at the grounds. This club contemplates a 
live-bird shoot in the near future. Announcement of it will be 
made later. We are rapidly getting the grounds in first-class order. 

Many members being out hunting accounts for the small attend- 
ance. The election of officers at our last meeting was as follows: 
President, Geo. Dameron; Vice-President, Barney Forstner; Sec- 
retary, Geo. W. Frost; Treasurer, C. E. Cunningham; Alfred 
Gowling, Captain at Grounds. Committee: Alfred Gowling, 
Chas. Cunningham and Dr. J. P. Gould. 

Our endeavor shall be to make this club second to none in this 
vicinity. Scores, 50 targets: 


Se re ee ee eS IEE © k ccpueccvnsiscoesescnett 
BE MNOS <bcccvkncssdsansuneesd 2 ae 

ee rrr. 4 Steinfeld ......... 

DED dhishbedcobevechentsvussebe Ce Fer BE nncevcnndes 

PGE? . ccucevcevetene eS ie eee 

Rt. Me pksuephecsuaeth asshole MEN dsduase es ‘ 

SEE Snatrenetsaecde Re a ee 
Dameron tivecksacesbbuctendawee Gro. W.. Frost, Sec’y. 





THE MANY-USE OIL 


cleans out powder residue, Lubricates, never gums; 20z, bottle, 10¢. 
—Adv, 





Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ripcz, L. I., Nov. 30.—The Ptsshnaiving Day shoot of 
the Crescent Athletic Club was well attended, notwithstanding 


that the weather was cold and that a raw, blustering wind, almost 
a gale at times, prevailed throughout the day. Fourteen events 
were contested, and about 2,500 targets were thrown. The main 
contest was for the holiday cup, and eighteen shooters partici- 
pated. The victor was Mr. A. E. Hendrickson, who scored 22, 
his four handicap allowance being of winning value. My. A. G. 
Southworth, a scratch man, scored 2), and with him three others, 
Messrs. H. B. Vanderveer, W. C. Damron and C. E, T. Foster 
tied for second. 


Mr. O. C. Grinnell, Jr., was first in the Stake trophy contest 


with a score of 22. 

In a team race, Messrs. A. G. Southworth and Frank Stephenson 
were captains, and Southworth’s team won by a total of 78 to 70. 
The scores follow: 

Holiday cup, 26 targets, handicap: 

? Hap. Brk. Tot’l. Hdp. Brk. Tot’l. 

A E Hendricks...4 18 22 F B Stephensun..0 17 17 
A G Southworth..0 20 2 i a” Spree ; S 
H B Vanderveer..2 17 - 20 D C Bennett...... 2 4 16 
W C Damron..... 4 14 W C E Lockwood...l 14 

C E T09 Foster..... . » C W Browne..... 6 15 
lL. C Hopkins..... _ Fr . H S Bissing...... a. nm SS 
O C Grinnell, Jr..1 17 18 CS BeewGF 2.0...00 5 ae 
W W Marshall...3 15 18 E C Brower...... 7 4 il 
ie eee. 1 17 18 = J P Fairchild...... 5 3 8 


Turkey shoot, 25 targets, handicap: Jere Lott 23, A. G. South- 
worth 22, F. B. Sieghenson 20, O. C. Grinnell, Jr., 20, J. H. 
Ernst 20, A. E. Hendrickson 19, J. P. Fairchild 16, H. B. Vander- 
veer 15, George Brewer 14, L. C. Hopkins 12. 
Stake trophy, 25 targets, handicap: 
: Hdp. Brk. Tot’l. Hdp. Brk. Tot’l. 
O C Grinnell, Jr..1 21 22 H B Vanderveer..3 165 18 





uf 1 20 21 A G Southworth..0 17 17 
W C Damron..... 4 17 21 A E Hendrickson.4 13 «17 
D C Bennett..... 2 17 19 H S Bissing...... 3 13 «S16 
L C Hopkins..... . @ BS W W Marshall... ll 14 


Team shoot, 15 targets, scratch: 

Stephenson (captain) 8, Grinnell 12, Hopkins 9, Vanderveer 7, 
George Brower 10, Fairchild 7, Brown 7, E. C. Brower 1; total, 70. 

Southworth (captain) 12, Hendrickson 7, Lockwood 10, Bissing 
11, Ernst 5, Damron 11, Marshall 12, Bennett 10; total, 78. 

lrrophy shoot, 15 targets, handicaps in paregitheses: Stephenson 
(0) 18, Hendrickson (2) 12, Ernst (4) 12, Vanderveer (1) 10, Fair- 
child (3) 10, G. Brower (3) 8, Grinnell (0) 9. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Grinnell @) 14, G. Brower 
(5) 14, Fairchild (3) 11, Ernst (4) 10, Stephenson (0) 10, Vander- 
veer (1) 10, J. Lott (0) 9, Southworth (0) 9, Hendrickson (2) 8. 

Shoot off, same conditions: G. Brower (3) 12, Grinnell (0) 8. 

lrophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Marshall (2) 12, Bissing (1) 
12, Southworth (0) 11, Lockwood (ly 11, Foster (0) 10, Vanderveer 
(1) 10, Hopkins (1) 9, Ernst (4) 9, Keyes (0) 9, Hendrickson (2) 8, 
Burnett (1) 8, Grinnell (0) 7, Stephenson (0) 6, Damron (2) 6. 

Shoot-off, same conditions: Bissing (1) 10, Marshall (2) 8. 

lrophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: G. Brower (3) 13, Hopkins 
(1) 18, Stephenson (0) 12, Vanderveer (1) 11, Bennett (1) 11, 
Browne (4) 10, Damron (2) 9, Hendrickson (2) 9, Lockwood (0) 9, 
Grinnell (0) 8, Bissing (1) 8, E. Brower (4) 8, Marshall (2) 7, 


Ernst (4) 7. 
Shoot-off, same conditions: Hepkins (1) 11, G. Brower (3) 8. 
_Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Damron (2) 15, Marshall (2) 

15, Southworth (0) 13, Foster (1) 18, Stephenson (0) 12, Grinnell 

(0) 10, Lockwood (0) 10, Bissing (1) 9, Fairchild (3) 7. 

Shoot-off, same conditions: Damron (2) 13, Marshall (2) 11. 

Irophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Southworth (0) 14, Grin- 
nell (0) 13, G. Brower (3) 13, Damron (2) 13, Stephenson (0) 12, 
Bennett (1) 12, Marshall (2) 11, Foster (0) 11, Hopkins (1) 11, 
at (2) 10, Lockwood (0) 9, Bissing (1) 9, Keyes () 9, 
ernst (4) 7. ° 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Southworth (0) 14, Hopkins 
(1) 12, Hendrickson (2) 11, Grinnell (0) 10, Marshall (2) 10, Lock- 
wood (0) 10, Foster (0) 9, Keyes (0) 7. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: Southworth (0) 12, Grinnell 
(0) 11, E. Brower (4) 11, Stephenson (0) 10, Fairchild (3) 10, Ernst 
(4) 9, Vanderveer (1) 9, Hendrickson (2) 8, Palmer (0) 8. 

The first of the December contests of the Crescent Athletic 
Club took place Dec. 2._ Mr. D. C. Bennett scored a win on the 
December cup, with a full score of 25, handicap allowance in- 
cluded. A murky sky caused a dull light. Mr. Lowell M. Palmer 
won a number of prizes. Scores: 

Stake trophy, 25 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 22, 
*. B. Stephenson (0) 22, L. M. Palmer (0) 23, W. W. Marshall 
3) 16, W. C. Damron (4) 19, J. N. Teeter (4) 19, L. C. Hopkins 
3) 25, D. C. Bennett (2) 23, S. P. Hopkins (4) 24, J. J. Keyes 
1» 21, J. H. Ernst (7) 25, H. B. Vanderveer (3) 17, F. C. Raynor 
(4) 23. , 

Shoot-off: L. C. Hopkins 25, Ernst 21. 

December cup, 25 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 21, 
F. B. Stephenson (0) 19, W. C. McConville (2) 16, L. M. Palmer 
(0) 22, W. W. Marshall (3) 15, W. C. Damron (4) 17, J. N. Teeter 
(4) 17, L. C. Hopkins (3) 21, D. C. Bennett (2) 25, S. P. Hopkins 
(4) 19, C. A. Lockwood (1) 22, J. H. Ernst (7) 16, H. B. Vander- 
veer (3) 12, F. C. Raynor (4) 20. 

Two-man team shoot, 25 targets, handicap: 

L. M. Palmer (0) 20, L. C. Hopkins (3) 24; total 44. 

A. G. Southworth (0) 21, W. W. Marshall (3) 16; total 37. 

J. J. Keyes (1) 20, J. N. Teeter (4) 17; total 37. 

A. E. Hendrickson (4) 14, C. A. Lockwood (1) 20; total 34. 

Team shoot, 15 targets, scratch: 

A. G. Southworth (captain) 15, J. J. Keyes 12, C. A. Lockwood 
11, W. W. Marshall 10, W. C. Damron 9, H. B. Vanderveer 10, 
A. E. Hendrickson 12; total 79. 

L. M. Palmer (captain) 15, D. C. Bennett 14, L. C. Hopkins 8, 
F. C. Raynor 13, S. P. Hopkins 10, J. N. Teeter 11, J. H. Ernst 
8; total 79, 

Shoot-off: Captain Palmer 14, Captain Southworth 11. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 11, 
F. B. Stephenson (0) 12, W. J. McConville (2) 12, W. C. Damron 
(2) 10, J. N. Teeter (2) 9, L. C. Hopkins (1) 4, D. C. Bennett (1) 
13, W. W. Marshall (2) 13, S. P. Hopkins (2) 18, C. A. Lockwood 
(0) 13, J. H. Ernst (4) 15. Won by Ernst. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 12, 
F. B. Stephenson (0) 10, W. J. McConville (2) 11, L. M, Palmer 
(0) 14, W. C. Damron (2) 10, J. N. Teeter (2) 11, L. C. Hopkins 
(1) 11, D. C. Bennett (1) 10, S. P. Hopkins (2) 9, C. A. Lockwood 
(0) 10, J. H. Ernst (4) 10. Won by Palmer. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 13, 
F. B. Stephenson (0) 14, W. J. McConville (2) 8, L. M. Paimer (0) 
15, W. W. Marshall (2) 15, W. C. Damron (2) 10, J. N. Teeter (2) 
8, F. C. Raynor (2) 14, S. P. Hopkins (2) 10, C. A. Lockwood (0) 
12, J. H. Ernst (4) 14. 

Shoot-off: Palmer 14, Marshall 10. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 14, 
L. M. Palmer (0) 13, C. A. Lockwood (0) 11, W. W. Marshall 
(2) 12, W. C. Damron (2) 11, S. P. Hopkins (2) 9. 

Shoot-off: Southworth 11, Bennett 10. 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 11, 
L. M. Palmer (0) 14, W. W. Marshall (2) 9, W. C. Damron (2) 8, 
A. E. Hendrickson, (2) 10, C. A. Lockwood (0) 10, L. C. Hopkins 
qd) & D. C. Bennett (1) 10. ‘ 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 11, 
L. M. Palmer (0) 14, W. W. Marshall (2) 9, D. C. Bennett (1) 10, 
A. G. Hendrickson (2) 10, C. A. Lockwood (0) 10, L. C. Hopkins 
(1) 8 Won by Palmer. . 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets, handicap: A. G. Southworth (0) 14, 
F. B. Stephenson (0) 12, W. J. McConville (2) 10, J. N. Teeter 
(2) 10, W. C. Damron (2) 8, D. C. Bennett (1) Il. Won by 
Southworth. b 

The December handicaps of the Crescent Athletic Club shooters 
were materially changed from those of November. The list of 
shooters is strong in number and skill, and is increasing at a 
pleasing rate, seventy-nine being on the list at present. The first 
row contains the handicaps in 25-target events; the second row, 
15 target events, and the third row, in doubles: 
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H M Brigham.........- 0 0 0 W H Holden........... 6465 
D C Bennett... 2 12 Henry Kryn ......... os BaD 
Oe. By ER cs sevisetess Beet SS 433 
F T Bedford, Jr........ 22 2 od See 103 
J B Barnes 8556E Knowlton......... 422 
G L Blake 7 @ 6+ Re Rae... 101 
H A Bourne 6 4 3 Jere Lott ...... 10604 
E G Babcock 745 C E Leckwood 101 
G E Brower 5 3 4 H H Morton... 6465 
E C Brower 7 4 5 W_W Marshall......... 3 2 3 
S B Camp. oc. csciesccces 5 3 4 C J McDermott......... 643 
L A Consmiller........ 7 4 4 W J McConville........ 422 
GW S21 BP Bl BRR, ccc cccccses 8 44 
CH - oe FB) A i wccscedecce 422 
E A Corlies........-.... 5 3 2 Grant Notman ......... 21 2 











--8 6 6 Dr H L O’Brien....... 219 

744 4% Oswald......s.se008 8 5 § 

6 3 4 E Pedio ....... coseee 6 46 

4 2 2. L M Paimer, Jr...... eon O01 

743 Dr GE Pool........... 433 

7 4 4 Dr FC Raynor......... 4 2 3 

5634ISSR 0090 

534C 533 

$3. SS 312 

[2s = 5 3 2 

cj 423A 002 

Cc 102W 642 

WwW 855 F 0090 

ul 855 G 210 

RW 634G 85 6 

IH 2 3c 422 

G W_Hagedorn......... 3183 Dr 8S 744 

Sy PEE cb cccsensese ce 6 45 Dr W 744 

NR oc cccednce 212 1, 4265 

A Hendrickson ......... 424 B_ Vanderveer.. 312 

C W Hickling.......... 6 4 4 S E Vernon........ 8 5 6 

A A Hegeman.......... 5 3 2 H C Werkman..... 644 

AW Higgins beeenepnete 8 56 56 EG Warfield....... 744 

L C Hopkins........... 315 J S Woods..........0.. weiss 
Dr S Hopkins........... 4265 


Ossining Gun Club. 


_ Ossininc, N. Y., Nov, 25.—At the annual meeting of the Ossin. 
ing Gun Club, at the Weskora Hotel, 22d inst., the following of. 
ficers were elected for 1906: Franklin Brardreth, President; Edw, 
McDonald, Vice-President; Gaylord B. Hubbell, Secretary; Amos 
Bedell, Treasurer; Chas. G. Blandford, Financial Secretary and 
Captain; John T. Hyland, Compiler of Scores and Game Warden. 

There was a slim attendance at the regular bi-monthly shoot 
of the Ossining Gun Club to-day. Those who came out had a 
good time, and the weather conditions were all that’ could be de- 
sired. Mr. Harry Persons Taber, the well-known author, 
with us as a spectator, and as he wouldn’t shoot, he had 
score, which he did willingly. 

Events 4 and 6 were from 20yds., use of both barrels allowed, 
Events 7 and 8 were “sniping” events, shooters walking diagonally 
from the field toward the traps, gun below elbow; one barrel; 
targets thrown by puller any time, between 25 and l6yds. ‘his 
was heaps of fun. Messrs. Mead and Hyland were shooting 
strange guns. 


vas 
to 





Events: Bi B-biv £8, 2. 8 8 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 6 5 & 

Se DE. tin cshs it ennseeowe D . :ek- ie led, he, ee a 
DE o-scboccecscascsess Sa ae oe . 
NE Ubcanedontheshscegeeubnnss C.J towne os oe 8 4. 
C G Blandford - Ese, eve,e 2 4S 
G Mead .. St eee TER METRES! ep at 
DUS ccs ckbeesnnascauwene a ° ° 
A Aitchison 


Nov. 31.—There was plenty of sport at the Thanksgiving Day 
pcultry shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. The shooting did not 
start till 2 P.M., and as it was quite dark at 5, things fiad to be 
hustled considerably. Mr. B. S. White, who hails all the way from 
West Va., but who is at present situated in New York city, came 
up to look on, and was beguiled into trying one event, in which 
he did well with a strange gun. We will be glad to see him up 
this way at any time. 

We used a sort of sliding distance handicap to-day. The main 
object was to give every one a chance at a fowl, and if the handi- 
caps proved a little severe for some, they did not bother Ray 
Hendricks, who got two ducks and two turkeys to lug home. : 

There was a strong, cutting wind blowing across the traps, 
which caused the bunches of “goose eggs’’ recorded. J. T. Hyland 
got a 19 out of 20, which was the nearest to a straight made in the 
20-target events, though Hendricks and Clark both knocked out a 
straight in the preliminary (10) target events. Targets were 
thrown at one cent each, and the poultry went at cost, so that 
no profits accrued to the club. 









Events: 12.24 68: 2 3 3 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 20 2® W® 20 2 
Se ccnp seabénanseay iene 7 §&. S@QBawn -¢ 
le BENNO sasseconsses seaeisese Ses. so) Daa eS} Ss 
Pees ER sas conk ten vnenstaséonens i eee ee eT 
PEE. chasbstavancderestoviges SS ae SS ae ae 
en usc ki sdnnissieebenp On sé os. ws Oe Ee ee Se 
OE on cL sunlcowalenannhe ae. te > > AONE os as 
SII 5 sisiscns saeusx00ens 911 8 6 13 2 
PME Gotacaubwenkineescasdvee<e 9 14 18 14 16 .. 
TS o1 ine kacwbahowshuke ans 8 DD .. 3 
i cit ocakt ope babeedesbenes a 65 as 
i eee TT Zl il 1 2Nn 
D Connor .. aa were a 
B S White... hive pens hah. (ieee Sie ee. ai 
Oe cay ecteenbtcheehusesds ‘i a 20. eee ae 8 
er — . ee hURee 
ie icc ccckeeenenacwene oo oo 416 


The sixth prize event was drawn for, as it was too dark to see 
the targets. A. Aitchison won the turkey; Tillitson won the 
duck and D. Connors got the chicken. 

The winners of the poultry were as follows: 


Turkeys. Ducks.Chi’k’ns. Turkeys. Ducks.Chi’k'’ns. 
° 1 





Hendricks. .. 2 2 . ED -siccees 1 “x 
Hyland ...... 1 ss oe TPOE  casssese 1 2 
eS See 1 2 = Smith ...... ee 1 
Blandford .. .. eo 1 EEE. osreves oe 1 
c. G. B 


Ft. Garry Gun Clob. 


Fr. Garry, Man.—The prizes won by the high guns in the com- 
petition of the Ft. Garry Gun Club for the season of 1905 were: 
First, Mr. F. G. Simpson, won trophy donated by Lieut.-Gov. 
Sir D. H. McMillan, with the high aggregate of 90 2-9 per cent.; 
second, Mr. Thos. Brodie, with 87 3-19 per cent., wins roy 
donated by the J. H. Ashdown Hardware Co.; third, Mr. P. 
Johnston, with 86 3-4 per cent. The averages for the season were: 






Per Cent. Per Cent. 

FG Simpeon.....ccccocee 90 2-9 BE OER ascikscscnsved 67 5-11 
Thos Brodie ......... ee 2 ee Pe icnscccssvced 64 
Paul Johnston..... ---86 3-4 5S Griffin ............ eee 02 14-3 
Fe Soot oc cscccce .. 84 PEE issdccauccevese 62 2-5 
Sw eR Siekaniie 0082 Ce Re 660 cesadevaid 62 2-9 
G A Britton...... ..-79 3-4 Be SD sc ccbewsccevecs 61 3-5 
J H Bourgouin... |} erty ee 4 
G A Carruthers... .74 Capt J A MacDonald 5 
J McLeod Holid 73 1-3 eS eae 
FB BR iccecnsccceccss 72 te ~ SEs cesevevesece 
G W Baldwin............ 72 Ds I nos cadent eens 
R Girdlestone ........... 69 3-5 0 Rae 
S PED cccccccnevcecdd 68 4-7 W McMillan ....... 

CSO sccssccana 68 2-9 a Vn: picauvestbees 
a 68 C H Oughtred 
eh eae 67 1-2 


A trophy awarded by Mr. J. McLeod meter to the man mak- 
ing the highest score in any eight shoots of 26 targets each, was 
won by Mr. Paul Johnston, he breaking 185 targets out of 200 

A prize presented by Mr. J. A. Lindsay to the man in Clas 
scoring the nearest and under 50 per cent., which was won by Mir. 
Thos. Cull with 44 1-3 per cent. : 

Class B: First, Mr. Scott Griffin won trophy donated by the 
president of the club, Mr. I. Pitblado, with 62 14-28; second, 
T. Potter, 58% per cent.; third, F. H. Telfer, 56 4-11 per cent. 


New England Kennel Club, 


Brarntrer, Mass., Nov. 25.—The great football game between 
Yale and Harvard was an attraction which lessened the attendance 
of the shoot. The only contest held was that for the club cup, 4 
leg on which was won by Mr. A. Hollis White, who broke -%, 
which, with his allowance of 4, made a total of 24. 





SIDE LIGHTS OF TRADE. 


“Rifle Practice, Aomaend for the Beginner” is a work r 


gallery and range, specially adapted for schools and colleges, 


James E. Bell, Major and Inspector-General of Rifle Practice. 
District of Columbia Militia. It contains 100 pages of instruct:v¢ 
matter, with illustrations of targets, loading implements, positi ‘> 


for different ranges, marking and signalling, sub-skirmish loa:s 


etc. For copy send three cents postage to the publishers, E. !- 


du Pont Co., Wilmington, Del. arely indeed igs such 
valuable work free to applicants. 
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